ann — —— — — — SOT A — 


_—— — 


Em 


1 - --- * 
CS ——— — 


We 
4 „ an FR AQ) OR 2 Th 
2 
2 —— —— — 2 2 22 2 
„„ _ : LI + 
TIT : Wl Mun 


„eee 


* 


Urte 


41 : 
IONTT 
Nene. 


—— 


10 l oY 


: 
" 
„ —— — ning 2 


— ö 7 
_ , 
boy v4 of bs 


de de tres 
* 44 


nt, 
Wirt, 


1 


7 % 


* 
3 
4 
- 
2 


' 


W 
* I 
— : . Wh oF EE =>: 
3 


— - 


ann — —— — — — SOT A — 


_—— — 


Em 


1 - --- * 
CS ——— — 


We 
4 „ an FR AQ) OR 2 Th 
2 
2 —— —— — 2 2 22 2 
„„ _ : LI + 
TIT : Wl Mun 


„eee 


* 


Urte 


41 : 
IONTT 
Nene. 


—— 


10 l oY 


: 
" 
„ —— — ning 2 


— ö 7 
_ , 
boy v4 of bs 


de de tres 
* 44 


nt, 
Wirt, 


1 


7 % 


* 
3 
4 
- 
2 


' 


W 
* I 
— : . Wh oF EE =>: 
3 


— - 


| ' 
J A.-. 2 c 7 Aue N 
WIT A-LA-MODE; | 


Lord Cheſterfield's 


WITTICISMS: 


BEING 
THE GRAND PANTHEON 
o F 


TASTE, SENTIMENT, AND GENIUS. 


1489 . 7 Lon rain ING 
An ori 8 n Ann. of his 
D 


SHIP'S 


Shrewd SAYINGs, 
-Facetious AxnEcCDOTEsS, | 
Lively FLiGaTs, &c. cc. 


Genuine Box Mors, 
Poignant REpARTEES, 
Striking RREMARKs, 


IN WHICH 
The real Diſpoſitions and Manners of many of the 
molt diſtinguiſhed Perſons in the Circles ot Genius 
and Politeneſs are humorouſly diiplayed. 
; 70 WHICH 1S ADDED 


A.CHOIC E COLLECTION OF 


_ EpiGrAms, RiDDLEs, 
Efirarzs, REBusEs, 
SONGS, STORIES, 


ConunDRUMS, | JESTsS, &c. &c. 
And authentic Memoirs of his Loapsnip. 
The whole forming the moſt compleat Fund of Wit 
and Humour extant. 


—— ——— ————— 


LON D ON: 
Sold by R. Neweort, and A. MALLARD. - 
MDCCLXXVIII. 
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LORD CHESTERFIELD. 


HILIP DoxmEr STANHOPE, 

late Earl of Cheſterfield, was born 
Sept. 22. 1695; a period the molt friend» 
ly to liberty and genius, of apy in the 
annals of England. 

Fame has not told us what preſages his 
Lordſhip's infancy gave of thoſe virtues 
and talents for which he was afterwards 
ſo remarkable; but we know, that he 
was diſtinguiſhed very early in youth, by 
his wit and accompliſhments. 

He was elected member for the Burgh 
of St. Germains, laſt parl. of Q. Aane 
and afterwards for Leſtwithiel, which he 
continued to repreſent till the death of his 
22 ͤ ͤ 
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father, 1726. Before this time he was 


one of the lords of the bed-chamber to 
his late Majeſty George II. then Prince of 
Wales; and, in 1727, when that Prince 
aſcended the throne, he was admitted in- 
to the privy council. He was appointed 
ambaſſador extraordinary and pleni poten- 
tiary to the States General, 1728; where 
he diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his abilities 


and integrity of conduct. On his return 


to England he was choſen knight of the 
garter, and next appointed ſteward of his 


Majeſty's houſhold. He had hitherto ſup- 


ported the meaſures of the court, with- 
dut ſufficiently conſidering how far they 
were equitable ; but henceforth he acted 
the part of an intelligent, upright, and 


independent citizen of a free kingdom. 
Swayed only by the diftates of his head, 


he was always ready to eſpouſe good mea» 


_ ſures, and to oppoſe bad ones; unſcdu- 


ced by party, and unawed by power. 
Jan. 1745, he was appointed Lord lieu- 


* tenant of Ireland; and, on his Majeſty's 
going abroad, ſame year, was declared 


one of his Lord-juſtices for the adminiſ— 


tration of the government in his abſence; 


but his Lordfhip's preſence being wanted 
in Ireland, he ſet out for his viccroy ſhip, 
and 


Auguſt, where he was received with the 


loudeſt acclamations of joy; and continu- 


ed every day to increaſe in eſteem, till he 
attained that extraordinary character, 
which is fill worſhipped by the inhabi- 


tants of that iſland, and which has never, 


perhaps, been equalled by any Iriſh vice» 
roy. April 1746, his Lordſhip returned 


to England, and November following was 


ſworn one of his Majeſty's principal ſe- 
cretaries of ſtate z which office he exer- 
ciſed with equal ability and integrity, till 
Feb. 4 1748, when he choſe to reſign. 
He had no children by his Lady, who 
was a natural daughter of King George J. 
but he had a fon (by Madam de Bouchet, 
a French lady), whoſe education, and 
ſettlement in hfe, ingroſſed his whole at- 
tention, and to whom he wrote the Letters 
lately publiſhed. As he could not leave 
his eſtate to this promiſing youth, he 
therefore endeavoured to raile him a for- 
tune by prudent ceconomy, and repleniſh 
his mind with the fruit, of that experi- 
_ ence which he had gleaned in the world. 


Young Stanhope, however, did not live to 


be much benefited by his father's inſtruc» 
tions or frugality. | 


S. 


* 
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and landed at Dublin in the month of 


8 From 


LE... 

From the death of his ſon, he was al- 
moſt intirely denied to the world, ſeldom 
'appearing in public, and aſſociating only 
with a few friends. This melancholy hu- 
mour was much increafed by the total 
lots of his hearing, which happened a con- 
ſiderable time before his death; his health 
had been likewiſe long declining ; and 
this great man paid the debt of nature on 
the 25th of March 1772, in the 78th year 
of bis age, lamented by his friends, but as 

little noticed by the world as if ſuch a man 
had never lived. Not a Muſe wept over 
his.urn, though many had coho their 
incenſc in his ear, and many had fed at 
his board. So true it is, that, if we for- 
get the world, we ſhall be forgotten by it 
however great our merits. 
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LORD CHESTERFIELDSs 


WITTICISMS. 


ORD Cheſterfield is not more intitled to 
fame as a man of wit himſelf, than as a ge- 
nerous encourager of it in others, —Several years 
ago, as the priſoners in Newgate, who had un- 
dergone the ſentence of tranſportation, and were 
marching along the ſtreet, in order to be put on 
board of ſhip, they happened to have colours fly» 
ing, fifes playing, with a number of other inſig- 
nia of mirth and jollity.—** Bleſs me,” exclaimed 
one gentleman to another, as they paſſed by, 
% How happy theſe fellows are!“ — Happy, maſ- 
ter!” returned one of the convicts, “ if you'd 
come along with us, you'd be quite tranſported.” 
— His lordſhip, on hearing this ingenious pun re» 
peated, immediately informed himſelf of the cul» 
prit's offence ;.and finding it to be a trivial one, 
he procured a free pardon for him before the ve f- 
ſel he had been imbarked in left the tiver. 

Lord Cheſterfield was aſked at court, one day, 
what he thought of Lady C—v—ry, whofe com- 
plexion was evidently of her own manufaCtory,- 
© Really,” replied his lordſhip, ** I am no con- 
noifſeur in painting,” r 
8 1 Ls 
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Lord Cheſterfield being aſked at St. James's, 
whether a certain lady, who painted much. came 
to court, replied, No one has ſeen her ſve 
here theſe ten years,” 


A certain gambling peer married a lady of ea- 
ſy virtue. Lord Cheſterfield being aſked his o- 


pin ion of the alliance, ſaid— It is no wonder 
brim/ione and cards ſhould make matches,” | 
Soon after the Duke of Bedford had met with 


very rough treatment at Litchfield races, admi · 
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ral Haw ke gained a con ſiderable victory over the 
French; and in his letter to the admiralty, be 
expteſſed himſelf, “that be had given the French 
a ucarty drubbing,” which lord Cheſterfield reads 
ing © the King, he aſked,* What the adventurer 
meant by drubbing i?” To which the witty carl 
replied, “he recommended it to his Mzjeliy to 
enquire of the Duke of B——d4, as he could 
g.ve him a very ample definition of it,” 


Lord Cheſterfield, when he heard Lord Gr 


kad recovered ten thouſand pounds damages, 


faid, Fenum habit in cornu; trom which hint we 


may ſtile the cuckold's horn a Cornu OR for 


the future. 

When his lordſhip on his death- bed was told 
that his ſiſter lady 8——, was married to Mr, 
I1——, of the guards, he replied “ *Tis a con- 
veni-nt match; ſhe has married for a CLOAK 
and the captain fora Cor.“ 

A few hours before his Lordſhip died, they 
repeated to him a quarrel which had been be- 


* tween Miſs Pelham and Mes. Fitzroy, in regard 


to the reputation of Mr. Frere, late maſter of the 
Thatched- 


- 


„ 

Thatched-Houſe in St. James's- ſtreet; and words 
riſing very high, Mrs. Fitzroy gave Miſs Pelham 
a flap upon the cheek. ** Ay,” ſays his lordſhip, 
« ] am not ſurprized at that I always thought 
Mrs. Fitzroy was aſlriking beauty.” : 

When he. was given to underſtand that he 
would die by inches, the replied with a ſmile, 
It that is the caſe, I am happy that I am not 
fo tall as Sir Thomas Robinſon.” 

A few days before his Lordſhip's death, as 
that nobleman was taking an ai-ing in Hyde park, 
in an old coach and fix black horſes, a nobleman 
went to the Gde of his carriage, and inquired his 
health.—“ I am but very indifferent,” cried he, 
« and as I ſhall live but a few days longer,-Z7 
am now rehearſing my 6wn funeral.” | 

A long reach and a little conſcience, ſaid the 
earl of Cheſterfie d, are as neceſſary qualifications 
for a miniſter of tate, as a long hand and little 
fingers are for a man miduife. . 

«© A writer,” it was wittily remarked by the 
earl of Cheltterfield,** with a weak head, and a 
corrupt heart, is like a hireling jade, dull and yet 
Vicious.” | 

A beggar aſking Lord Cheſterfield for charity, 
he gave him; through abſence of mind or miſ- 
take, for a leſs valuable piece, a guinea. The 
poor fellow, on perceiving it, hobbled after bim, 
and told him of it; upon which his lordihip re- 
turned it to him, with another guinea, as a te- 
ward for his honelty, exclaiming, © My God! 
what a lodging Virtue bas taken up with thee Y? 

The late King, who we particularly fond of 
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he earl of Cheſterfield, could not help, however, 


now and then ſparring with him! He brought 


his majeſty a patent that was to be filled up, and 
had been recommended from the Duke of New- 
caſtle, for a certain candidate, who had great 
borough intereſt. The king had, in ſome de- 
gree, promiſed it to the counteſs of Yarmouth, 
{or one of her creatures, His lordſhip expoſtu- 
lated, and endeavoured to ſhew the ill eff: As of 
giving it to any other than the Duke's friend. 
When the king cried in a pet, © Give it to the 
devil if you will.” Upon this, his lordſhip im- 
mediately blled up the blank with the devil, 
and then read,.“ George II. by the grace of 
God, &c. to his truſty and well-beloved friend 
the devil, greeting”—This put the King into 
ſuch good humour that he readily conſented the 
borough-monger ſhould. be provided for. 

Lord Cheſterfield, happening to ſpend an even- 


ning with a young gentleman, of family and for - 


tune, who had juſt come of age, the latter, as 
a ſpecimen of bis wit and good ſenſe, begged 
leave to toaſt the D=—1, * With all my heart,” 
replied his Lordihip,—* I have no objection, 
dir, to any of your /riends.” 

The earl of Cheſterfield, ſome time before his 
death, being aſke how he did, replied, „I am 
like a waſh-ball, „ways in decay.“ 

The daughter of a haberdaſher, who had gone 
to Bath to drink the waters, being offered ſome 
indecency by a gentleman, ſpit plu+p inte his 
mouth: Lord Clclle; field vcing told of it, ſaid, 

| that 
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(ai 
that he never knew a na/ty trick done in fo clean 
a manner 

A lady who had greatly injured her eyes by 
the uſe o paint, meeting lord Cheſterfield, whom 
ſhe had not ſeen a long time, accoſted him in the 
\ Iriſh phrate, “ Bleſs me, my lord, the fight X 
you is good for ſore eyes.“ I am glad of it,” 
ſaid he, “ as 1 may be of ſome uſe to you lady 
ſhip "7 

During the earl of Cheſterfield's Iord-lieute» 
nancy of Ireland, many commotions happened. 
One morning, while the earl was yet in bed, 
one of his attendants came into his apartment 
with great ha e, crying out, That all was up in 
Dublin.—“ Up,” returned his excellency——prdfs 
« what is it o'clock ?“ *© Paſt ten. —Nay then,” 
replied the earl, “it is time that I were up zoo.” 

Drcyden's tranſlation of Virgil being commend- 
ed by a right reverend biſhop, lord Cheſterfield 
ſmartly replied, “ The origina! is, indeed, excel - 
lent, but every thing ſuffers by SONS ©X» 
cept a Biſbep.” 

Lord Cheſterfield chanced- one day to be at 
the prime miniſter's levee when Garnet upon 
Job, a book dedicated to the duke of Ne, haps 
pened to lie in the window. Before hi- grace 
made his appearance, his lord{hip had time e» 
nough to amuſe bimſelf-with the book, and when 
the duke entered, he found him reading in it; 
Well, my lord, laid his Grace, What is yo r epi- 
nion & that book? In any other place I Hul 
net think much of it, replied his lordihip: but 
A here 
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here in your Grace's levee, I think it one of the 

beſt backs in the world. | 
A Curate in Cumberland, after the notice 
for the Gene al Faſt, gave the following exhor- 
tation to his pariſhioners, which was duly obſerve 
ed, and a gecd congregation. *© As Friday firſt 
is appointed for the ſolemn faſt and humiliation, 
to offer up our prayers, praiſes, and thankſgi- 
vings to Almighty God for aſſiſtance in ſubdu- 
Ing our rebellious inſurgent brethren in Ameri- 
ca, | thought neceſſary to defire all my pariſhio- 
nets, and its environs, to come and attend di- 
vine fervice upon that day, in order that they 
may not only humble themſelves before the ſu- 
preme Director of our being, but alſo ſhew the 
loyalty they bear to our moſt gracious ſovereign 
King. George, and his righreous laws, the which 
will eftablith their memoria's to poſterity, by be- 
ing tranſmitted. to ſucceeding generations in ex- 


. tafirs of praiſe, and thewing their frankneſs in 
_ endeavouring to ſupport his Majeſty's arms by 


fea and by land, to overpower thoſe belligerant 
heroes in America—And all who neglect to 


come to this Faſt, will be deemed rebels, and 


puniihed according to the diſcretion of the Le» 
gillature.” | | 

It is obſerved that perſons of a facetious tem- 
per often bicak their jeſts, even when they are 
in very diſtceſsful circumſtances. Ratcliffe, who 
* was beheaded after the laſt rebellion, was con- 
demned for the part he bore in that of the year 
17 5. Being brought to the bar, to receive 
ſentence of death, with another priſoner a fat 
man, 
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man, with a very prominent belly, and the Judge 
aſking the uſual queſtion of this other p:iſ5ners 
% Plead your <4 ſaid Ratcliffe,“ plead your 
belly.” 

One night when the comedy of All in the 
Wrong was performed, a farmer paſſing by Dru» 
ry-Lane Iheatre with his ſon, about five o'clock, 
was tempted to treat him with a play; but 
when he had read the bill, he cr1ed, “ All in the 
Wrong !—No, no—l ſhan't ſpend my money 
like a fool neither; I can tee All in the Wrong 
at home every day for nothing.” 

A perſon bought a pair of horns, and brought 
them home; his wife aſked him what he meant; 
He ſaid to hang his hat on,“ Good Lord,” fays 
ſhe, „ can't you keep your hat on your own 
head.” 

Two perſons riding down a great hill toge- 
ther, one ſaid, it was dangerous riding down. 
No, ſays the other, I will not alight ; for | have 
but one pair of ſhoes, and I thall ſpoil them, 
Says the other, and 1 bave but one neck, aud L 
fear I ſhall ſpoil that, and therefore I will alight, 

There ' were three brothers named Buck, and 
having veniſon, made three paitics; and one of 
* thoſe that were invited was named Cook, and 
thinking to play upon the brothers, ſaid, “ Herz 
is Buck, Buck, Buck.” “ True, ſays ongof 
the brothers, „but what ſays the proverb ? God 
ſends meat, and the devil ſends Cooks.” 

A” gent/eman riding near the foreſt Which. 
wood, in Oxfordſhire, aſked a fellow what that 
wood was called. He ſaid, Whichwood, Sir. 

Why, 
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Why, that wood. Whichwood, Sir, Why, 
that wood, I tell thee. He ſtill faid, Which» 
wood. I think, ſays the gentleman, the man is 
Wood, * Yes,” ſays he, I believe one of us 
is ſo, but I can tell Which,“ — 

One of the laſt times the late Earlof Cheſterfield 
appeared at court, two ladies, rather of the demi- 
rep order, came up to him. So, my lord, ſaid 
one of them, now I ſuppoſe we ſhall hear of our 
faults. Indeed you miſtake, madam,” replied 
the Earl, with his wonted vivacity, and frank» 
neſs, I never chuſe to talk of what the whole 
town talks of alieady.“ 

There was a ſhort time when Mr. Handel, 
notwithſtanding his merit, was deſerted, and his 
Cpera at the Haymarket neglected almoſt by e- 
very body but his M—-y, for that of Porpora, at 
Lincoln%s-Inn Fields; at this time, another no- 
bleman-aſking the Earl of Cheſterfield it he would 
go one night to the Opera? My Lord aſked, 
Which? Ob, to that in the Haymarket, anſwer» 
ed the other; No, my Lord, ſaid the Earl, I 
have no occaſion for a private audience of his 
M— y to-night. 

A confident thief being arraigned beſore a 
judge for felony, after the indictment was read, 
Now, firrah, ſays the judge what ſay you to this? 
Say to it, my Lord, faid the thief, I ſay it is ve- 
ry dirty buſineſs; and if I might adviic your 
Lordſhip, Pd wiſh you not to meddle in't; for 
I am ture if you do, I ſhall get no good by it, 
nor your Lordſhip either ; ter 4 thall go ncar to 


bind thee over to the peace; For what, la, tie 
Juuge ? 


n 
judge? For making me ſtand in fear of my lifes 
ſaid the thief. Well, ſaid the jndge. all this 
won't ſave you; for if you bent hang'd, I'll be 
hang'd for you. I thank your Lordſhip, ſaid the 
thief, and I hope you wont be out of the wayz 


for I'm ſure I ſhall have occaſion for you before 


a fortnight goes over my head. Sirrah, reply'd + 
the judge, you're an impudent rogue. Not 
ſuch a rogue as your Lordſhip takes me to 
be. ”y 

Voltaire, it is ſaid, having lampooned a no- 
bleman, was ned by bim for his hcentious 
witz when, on applying to the Duke of Orleans, 
then Regent, and begging him to do him juſ- 
tice, the Duke replied, with a ſmile, © Sir, it 
has been done already,” 

On a tercible windy, day, a Doctor went to 
Billingſgate, and called for a boat to go to 
Greenwich; when the waterman came to the 
Doctor, he aſked him if he could go ſafe by wa- 
ter to Greenwich ? Yes, Doctor, quoth the was 
terman, you may. You rogue, ſaid the Doctor, 
you watermen are ſuch unconſcionable raſcals, . 
that if you can get but ſixpence, you don't care 
if you caſt a man away. * vir, we watermen 
are perions ot better conſciences than you Docs 
tois are; for you will not caſt a man 0 a 
der forty, fiity, or threeſcore pounds.“ 

Villers, the witty and extravagant Duke of 
Buckingham, was ſaying one day to Lord Ro- 
cheiter, in a melancholy humour, I am atraid, 
my Lord, I (hall die a beggar at laſt, which is 
the moſt terrible thiug in the world. Upon my 

word, 
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word, reply'd his Lordſhip, there is another thing 


more terrible, we have both reaſon to appre- 


hend, and tbat is, That your Grace, and 1. 
too, ſhall live beggars, unleſs we retrench cur 


expences. 
A Braggadocio, in company with Mr. Char- 


les B—, bragged that he had demoliſhed five 


hundred men with his own hand, Sir, fays 


Charles, I have killed in my time, let me ſee— 
five at Madrid; ten at Liſbon ; twenty at Faris;. 


thirty at Vienna; and double the number at the 


Hague; but at length coming over from Calais 


to Dover, I bad ſcarce diſembarked, before a 


deſperate ſon of a bitch of an Iriſhman killed me. 
Killed you, ſays the Officer! damn you what do 
you mean by that? „ Sir,” replies Charles, „I 


belicved 8 lie, and 1 expect you ſhould be- 
lieve mine.“ 


A very modeſt young Gentleman, of- the- 


county of Tipperary, having attempted many 


was in vain to acquire the affections of a lady. 

of great tortune, at lait was reſolved to try what 
could be done by the help of muſic; and thepe» 
Fore entertained her with a ſerenade under the 
_ window at mid-night ; but ſhe ordered her ſer- 
vaiits to drive him thence, by throwing ſtones at 
him ; Oh! my friend,“ ſaid one of his oom 
panions, „your mulic is as powerful as that 
of * for it draws the very (tones about 


vou 


An lriſh lawyer of the Temple WY a Client of 
his own countiy, who was a sailor, and having 
been at ica tor {ome time, his. wite was married 


again 
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again in his abſence, ſo he was reſolved to pro- 
ſecute her; and coming to adviſe with the coun» 
fellor, told him, he muſt have witneſſes to prove 
that he was alive when his wife married again, 
Arrah, but by my ſhoul, that ſhall be impoſſible, 
ſaid'the other; for my ſhip- mates are all gone to 
ſea again upon a long voyage, and ſhan't return 
this twelre month. Oh!] then,” anſweted 
the counſellor, “ there can be nothing done in 
it; and what a pity it is ſuch a brave cauſe 
ſhould be loſt now, only becauſe you cannot 
prove yourſelf to be alive.“ 

Gahogan, who was carried to Tyburn, in or- 
der for cxecution laſt ſummer, received a reprieve 
Juſt as he came to the gallows, and was carried 
back by a Sheriff's officer, who told him, He was 
a happy fellow, and aſked him, if he knew no- 
thing of the reprieve before-hand ? No, replied 
the fellow, nor thought any more of it than I 
did of my dying day.” 

Two very honeſt gentlemen, who dealt in 
brooms, meeting one day in the ſtreet, one aſked 
the other, How the devil be could afford to un- 
der- ſell him every where as he did, when he ſtole ' 
the ſtuff and made the brooms himſelf ? “ Why, 
you filly dog, anſwered the other, I ſteal them 
ready made.” 

A beggar aſking alms under the name of a 
poor ſcholar, a gentleman to whom he applied 
himſelf aſked him a queſtion in Latin. The fel- 
low ſhaking his head, ſaid, He did not under- 
ſtand him: Why, ſaid the gentleman, did not 


you ſay you were a poor ſcholar ? Yes, replied 
the 


587 : 
the other, a very poor one indeed, Sir, for I do 
not underſtand one word of Latin ” | 

A Lady's age happening to be-queſtioned, ſhe 


affirmed ſhe was but erty, and called upon a 


gentleman, who was in company, for his opini- 
on: Couſin, ſaid ſhe, do you believe I am in the 
right, when I ſay I am but forty ? I am ſure, 


Madam, replied he, I ought not to diſpute it 
ſor ] have conſtantly heard you ſay ſo for above 
theſe ten years.” 


It being proved on a trial at Guildhall, that a 
man's name was really Inch, who pretended it 
was Linch, © I ſee, ſaid the judge, the old pro- 
verb is verified in this man, who being llowes 
an Inch has taken an I.“ 

As a country fellow was ſelling his load of 
hay in the Haymarket ſome time ago, two gen- 
tlewen, who came out of the Blue Poſts, were 
talking of public affairsz one ſaid, That things 
did not go on right, the king had been at the 


houſe, and already prorogued the parliament. 


The countryman coming home, was aſked, W hat 
news in London? Odd's heart, ſaid be, there's 
ſomething to do there; the King has, it ſeems, 


berogued the parliament already.” 


It was an uſual ſaying of King Charles II. 


That failors got their money like horſes, and 


ſpent-it like aſſes. The following ſtory is ſome- 
what an inſtance of it; One ſailor coming to ſee 
another on pay- day, defired to borrow twenty 
ſhillings of him. The monied man fell to tel- 
ling out the lum in ſhillings, but a half-crown 
thruiting its head in, put him out, and he began 
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to tell again; bur then an impertinent crowns 
piece was as officious as his half brother had 
deen, and again interrupted the tale; ſo that tak» 
ing up a handful of filver, he cried, ©* Here, 
Jack, give me a handful when your ſhip's paid, 
what a pox ſigniſies counting it?“ 

A Gentleman coming to an inn in Smithfield, 
and ſceing the hoſtler expert and ttactable about 
the horſes, aſked how long he had lived there, 
and what countryman he was? ** Pſe Yerkthire, 
faid the fellow, an ha' lived 6xteen years here. 1 
wonder, replied the gentleman, that in ſo long 
a time, ſo clever a fellow as you ſeem to be, 
have not come to be maſter of the inn yourſelf, 
Ay, anſwered the oftler, but maſter's Yerkſhire 
too. 
lt is certainly the moſt tranſcendent pleaſure 
to be agreeably ſurprized with the confeſſion of 
love, from an adored miſtreſs. A young Gen- 
tleman, aſter a very great misfortune, came to 
his miſtreſs, and told her, he was reduced even 
to the want of five guineas. Lo which lhe re- 


plied, I am glad of it, with all my heart Are 


you fo, madam? adds he, ſuſpecting her conſtan- 


ey; Pray, why fo? „ Becauſe, ſaid ſhe, I can 


furniſh you with five thouſand.” 
Alphonſo, King of Naples, ſent a Moor, * 
had been his captive a long time, to Barbary with 


a conſiderable ſum of money to purchaſe horles, 


and return by ſuch a time. There was about 
the King a buffoon, or jeſter, who had a table» ' 
book, wherein he uſed to regiſter any remarka- 


ble abſurdity that happened at court, The day 


(20 
the Moor was diſpatched to Barbary, the ſaid 

jeſter waiting on the King at ſupper, the King 
called for his table- book; in which the jeſter 
kept a regular account of abſurditics. The King 
took the book and read, How Alphonſo King of 
Naples had ſent Belttam the Moor, who had been 

a long time his priſoner, to Morocco, bis own 
country, with ſo many thouſand crowns to buy 
Horſes, The King turned to the jeſter, and alk» 
ed, why he inſerted that? becauſe, ſaid be, -I 
think he will never come back to be a priſoner 
again; and ſo you have loſt both man and money; 
But if he does come, ſays the King, then your 


jeſt is marred: No, Sir, replies the buffoon, 


for if he ſhould return, I will blot out your 
name, and put in his for a fool,” 

A ſharper of the town ſeeing a country gentle- 
man {it alone at an inn, and thinking ſomething 
might be made of him, he went and (at near 
him, and took the liberty to drink to him, Ha- 
ving thus introduced himſelf, he called for a pa- 
per of tobacco, and ſaid, Do you ſmoke, Sir ? 
« Yes, ſays the gentleman ger gravely, any one 
that has a deſign upon me.” 

A country ſquite being in company with his 
miſtreſs, and wanting his ſervant, cried out, 
Where is this blockhead ? “ Upon your ſhoul- 
der ” ſaid the lady. 


Sir Richard Steele, when put up for the 
borough of Wendover in Bucks, made an enter» 


- tainment, and invited every married elector, with 


his wite, to*be preſent at it. He ſoon made them 


very merry; and in the height of their jollity, 


addrefled. 


'( an 
addreſſed himſelf to the women, ſaying: ** Ladies, 
I hope there is none here but withes herſelf the 
mother of a man- child: as an-encouragement to 
uſe your beſt endeavours, I promiſe each of you 
twenty guineas for every male you ſhall bring 
into the world within theſe ten months; and 
forty, provided you bring twins.“ This produ- 
ced what he hoped it would, much love and 
laughter; it gained upon the affections of the 
wives, and the wives got the voices of the huſ- 
bands; ſo that Sir Richard gained his election, 
againſt a powerful oppoſition, by a majority. 

A Gentleman, who had long danced attends 
ance after the Miniſtry in hopes of preferment, 
being one day, as uſual, at the Duke of Newcaſtle*s 
levee, and happening to caſt his eyes up to the 
Cicling, obſerved to his fellow-ſolicitors how pro- 
perly that room was decorated, The Gentlemen 
preſent ſaid, they could ſee no great ornament 
about it. I did not ſay there was (ſaid be) but 
I admire the propriety of what there is: for both 
top and bottom is full of fret: work. 4 

Lady V being aſleep in her cloſer, w 
The Adventures ot Peregrine Pickle betore her, 
her Lord happened to ſtep in, and looking over 
the book without waking her, took the liberty to 
change it for Ihe Practice of Piety, and ſo left 
her. When ſhe awake, the preſently perceived 
the trick, and his Lordſhip entering while the 
book was yet in her hand, he took occaſion to 
compliment her on her Ladyſhip's reformation. 
Nay, nay, anſwered my Lady, let our retormati- 
on go hand in hand, I belcech you— when ou, 
my 


ſpoke very bad French. The knight accoſted 


. 


my Lord, practice the Whele Duty of Mai, then 


Pl! read the Practice of Piety. 

The Prince of Conde, coming to congratulate 
his maſter, Lewis XIV. on the battle of Senef, 
in which his Highneſs had command, and gained 
great honour; the King ſtood on the top of the 
ſtairs to receive him. The Prince, being lame 
of the gout, mounted very ſlowly, and, ſtopping 
mid-way, begged his Majeſty's pardon, if he made 
him wait. Couſin, ſaid the King, do not hurry 
yourſelf; a perſon loaded with laurels, as you 
are, cannot move very ſwiftly. 

I be late Lord Cheſterfield happened to be at 
a rout in France, where Voltaire was' one of the 
gueſts; Cheſterfield ſeemed gazing about the 
brilliant circle of ladies; Voltaire accoſted him, 
„ My Lord, I know you are a judge, which are 
more beautiful, the Togliſh or the French ladies ? 

— “ Upon my word,” replied his Lordſhip, 


with his uſual preſence of mind, ** I am no con- 


rorfſeur of paintings. dome time after this, 
Voltaire being in London, happened to be at a 
noble man's rout with Lord Cheſterfield ; a lady 


in company, prodigiouſſy painted, directed her 


whole diſcourſe to Voltaire, and entirely engtoſſ- 
ed his converſation ; Cheſterfield came up, taps» 


ped him on the ſhoulder, ſaying, © Sir, take care 
you are not captivated,” „ My Lord,” 
_ replied the French wit,“ I ſeorn to be taken by 


en tngliſh bottom under French colours.” 
Lord Chelterfield going into Ranclagh one e- 
vening, met with Sir Thomas Robinſon, who 


his 
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His Lordiſhip with great glee, and informed him, 
that he had been honoured with a very long con- 
rerſation with the French ambaſſador. “ I heard 
of it,” replied his Lordſhip, “ and I am extremes» 
ly ſorry for it.” © Sorry, my Lord! Why how ? 
exclaims the knight. I am very ſorry, I ſay, 
Sir thomas, to bad that ſo much bad language 
paſſed between you.” 

Miſs Chudleigh meeting Lord Cheſterfield in 
the rooms at Bath, ſaid, Do you know, my 
Lord, what the ſcandalous world ſays of me? 
That I have had two children!“ “ No, no,“ re» 
plies my Lord, © my dear lady, I make it an in» 
variable rule, never to believe above half what 
the world ſays.“ 

An anecdote is related of Lord Cheſterfield, 
which proves he was conſcious of his own weak» 
neſs with reſpeCt to gaming, The well-known 
Charles Jones (who was afterwards maſter of the 
ceremonies at Tunbridge, and who is ſaid to have 
borrowed ten thouſand pounds in half crowns) - 
meeting his lordſhip in the walks, at Bath, ad- 
dreſſed him in his uſual ſtyle for the loan of a 
guinea, Lord Cheſterfield had too much gene - 
roſity to refuſe any one he had ever ſpoke toy 
ſuch a trifle, In a few minutes his lordſhip went 
into the billiard-room, and here he found Charles. 
Being deſirous of playing a game, he aſked the 
marker to give him a leſſon, when Charles modeſt- 
ly offered to amuſe his patron. “ You know, 
Charles, I do not like playing for nothing, if I 
play with a gentleman.” By this time ſome o 
the stop of adventurers had aſſembled, whef 
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Charles pulling out the guinea he had Juſt bor - 
Towed, ard throwing it into one of the nets, ſaid, 
« Well, my Lord, III play with you for a guinea.” 
His: lordſhip did not chooſe to expoſe him, and 
anſwered the bett, Charles was a ſuperior play- 
er, and won ſeveral gas 2s. The black-legs ſee- 
ing ſo good a thing going on, were deſitous of 
ſharing the ſpoils, and offered ſeveral berts, ſome 
of which his lordſhip took. Charles (who poſ- 
ſeſſed a negative kind of gratitude, or rather be- 
ing influenced by ſelf-intereſt, and defirous of 
winning all that could be got) now threw down 
His ſtick, ſaying that he would not let his lord» 
ſttip loſe bis money in that manner, as he had 
the belt of the match. Upon which his lordſhip 
very coolly replied, *©-Theſe gentlemen do me 
the honour to accompany me where ever I go, 
and the leaſt I can can do is to ſupport my atten- 
dants.“ 

His lordſhip had for a conſiderable time a 
ſtanding piquet watch at the rooms with the ba- 
ron Nieuman, who at that period dreſſed very 
pompouſly; when a nobleman of his lordihip's ac- 
quaintance hinted, that the baron had, in many 
reſpects, the advantage. Let him have his 
pulls,” iaid his lordflhip, 4 I have my pulls too: 
pull baker, pull d-vil; the baron's always 
good for fifty, he will at any time burn for 
that } 

His lordſhip being aſked if he thought Moore's 
machines could go without horle:, replied—— 
None but afles will believe it.“ 


* 
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Two city Ladies meeting at a viſit, one a gro- 
cer's wife, and the other a cheeſemonger's, when 
they had riſen up, and taken their leave, the 
cheeſemonger's' wife advanced to go out ficſt; 
but the grocer's lady, with great indignation, 
pulled her back by the tail of her gown, and 
itepping before her, ſaid,— Hold, m no- 
thing comes after cheeſe, 

When the famous Fontenelle was near an hun- 
dred years old, to which vaſt age he lived with 
a ſurpriſing degree of health and vivacity, meet- 
ing one day the Dutcheſs of Grammonty a cele- 
brated beauty, in one of the apartments at Ver- 
failles; who faid ſomething very obliging to him; 
Ah, Madam, cried the old man, catching her 
rapturouſly by the hand, Would to Heaven I was 
but fourſcore for your 'ſake ! | 

King Charles the Second one day faid in a 
paſſion to Lord Shafteſbury; Shafteſbury, you 
are the greateſt rogue in England; to which 
my Lord Shafteſbury replied, -bowing, Of a ſub- 
d Sir, I believe I am. 

A Scotchwoman, whoſe name was Murgater, 
did nothing but ſwear and abuſe, inſtead of an- 
ſwering the Miniſter: Ah, Margaret, ſays he, 
donna ye ken where a' the ſinfu' gang ? "Deel 
tak them that kens, as weel as them that ſpeers; 
cries ſhe. Ah, Margaret, they gang where 
there be wailing and gnaſhing of teeth ; By my 
trowth then, ſays Margaret, let them gnaſh that 
hae them, for deel a _ have I had thele 
twonty years. | 


A traveller, relating 0 of his adventures, 
\ B told 


0 2 6 


1 
told the company, that he and his ſervant had 
made fiity wild Arabians run; which ſtartling 
them, he obſerved that there was no great mat- 
ter in it; for, ſays he, we ran, and they ran af- 
ter us. 

The Duke of C, in the courſe of bis; Ju» 
venile forlicks, laid violent fiege to the heart of 
a married lady, who being reſolved to ſuffer no 
longer his addreſſes, diſmiſſed him, with this mo- 
deſt yet ſpirited reply, Whilſt I was a child, I 
obeyed my mother; when I was grown up, I o- 
beyed my father 5 and now that I am married, I 
obey my huſband; ſo that if you deſire any thing 
of me, your Highneſs muſt get his conſent, 

A young girl of the city of Cheſter was play- 
ing at What is it like? in a company where 
was preſent an old lady of venerable character, 
named, Boucher : ſhe likened the thing thought 
on to Mrs Boucher's ſtick, becauſe it is the en 
of virtue. 

Once, when William Pen, the nies 
Quaker, waited on King Charles II. the King, as 


a gentle rebuke, pulled off his hat. Friend 


harles, ſaid Pen, Why doſt not thou keep on 
thy hat ?. Friend Pen, replied the King, it is 
the cuſtom of 'this place for no more than one 
perſon to be ever covered at a time, 

A Roman Catholic aſked a Proteſtant, * 
his religion was before the time of Luther. Did 
you not wach your face this morning? replied 
the Proteſtant. Les, anſwered the other. Then 
where was your face, ſaid the Proteſtants before 


it was waſhed ? : 
A 


II 


e 


come to acquaint you with it, 
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A gentleman, going to take water at Somers 
ſet Stairs, cried out, as he came near the place, 
Who can ſwim ? I, maſter, ſaid forty bawling 
mouths; when the gentleman obſerving one 
linking away, called after him; but the fellow 
turning about ſaid, Sir, I cannot ſwim. Then 
you are my man, ſaid the gentleman, for you 


will at leaſt take care of me for your own fake, 


A young ſtudent, ſhewing the Muſzum at 
Oxon to a ſet of gentlemen and ladies, among 
other things produced a ruſty ſword; This, ſaid 
he, gentlemen, is the ſword with which Balaam 
was going to kill his aſs. Upon which one of 
the company replied, that he thought Balaam 
had no ſword, but only wiſhed for one, You 
are right, ſaid the ſtudent, and this is the very 
ſword he wiſhed for. | | 

An Iriſh tellow, vaunting of his birth and fa» 
mily, affirmed, That when he came firſt to Eng- 
land, he made ſuch a figure, that the bells rang 
through all the towns he paſſed to London: Ay, 
ſaid a gentleman in company, I ſuppoſe that was 
becauſe you came up in a waggon with a bell- 


team. 


A gentleman having received ſome abuſe, in 
paſſing through one of the inns of Chancery, 
from ſome of the impudent clerks, he was ad- 
viſed to complain to the Principal, which he did 
accordingly z and coming betore him, - accoited 

him in ghe following manner; I have been groſ- 
ly abuſed here by ſome of the raſcals of this houſe, 
and unterilanding you are the principal, I an 
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A young curate, with more pertneſs than wir 
or learning, being jaſked in company, How he 
came to take it into his head to enter into the 
miniſtry of the church ? Becauſe, ſaid he, the 
Lord had need of me. That may be, replied a 
g-ntleman preſent, for I have often read that the 
Lord had once need of an aſs. 

At a certain village not above 5oo miles from 
London, there lived a very inquiſitive Clergy- 
man, who, whenever a ſtranger arrived at the 
principal Inn, was always curious to know his 


name, trade, and place of abode, with a thouſand 


other impertinent queſtions ; a traveller under- 
took, for a wager, to cure him of his curioſity, 
aud which effectually anſwered his purpoſe, Up- 


on his alighting at the inn, the parſon, according 
to cuſtom, came and began to alk him where he 


lived; to which the flranger replied, he lived in 


Paradiſe, This raiſed the parſon's curioſity to 


know what part of the world Paradiſe was in; to 


which the traveller anſwered, it was 20 miles 


from a Lord, 20 miles from a Lawyer, and 20 
miles from a d--<m—d impertinent parſon, ſuch 
as you are. 

A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young fellow, 
going into a bookſeller's ſhop with a relation, who 
went thither to buy ſomething he wanted, ſeeing 
his couſin look into a particular book, and ſmile, 
aſked bim, What there was in that book that 
made him ſmile? Why, anſwered the other, 
this book is dedicated to you, couſin Jack: Is it ſo? 


aid be, pray ler me ſee it, for I never knew be- 


fore that I had ſuch honour done me: Upon 
which, 


by 
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which, taking it into his hands, he found it to 
be Perkin's catechiſm, dedicated to all ignorant 


people. 
An old fellow having a great itch aſter his 


neighbour's wife, employed her chamber maid 


in the buſineſs. At the next meeting he en- 
quired, what anſwer the lady had ſent bim? 
Anſwer! ſaid the girl, why- the has ſent you this 
for a token: (giving bim a ſmart ſlap in the face.) 
Ap, cried the old fellow, rubbing his chops, and 


you have loſt none of it by the way; I thank 


u. 
" will ſwear, ſays a gentleman to his miſtreſs, 
you are very handſome. Phoo, ſaid ſhe, ſo you 
would ſay, though you did not think ſo. And 
ſo you'd think, anſwered he pertly, though I 
ſhould not ſay ſo. 


A gentleman in King Charles the II. time, 


who had paid a tedious attendance at court for a 


place, and had a thouſand promifes, at length re- 


ſolved to fee the King bimſelf; ſo getting him» 
ſelf introduced, he told his Majeſty what preten- 
ſions he had to his favour, and boldly aſked him 
for the place juſt then vacant. The king hear- 
ing bis ſtory, told him he had jult given the place 
away. Upon which the gentleman made a very low 
obeiſance ty the king, and thanked him extreme- 
ly, which he repeated often. The king obſerv- 
ing how over-thankful he was, called him again, 
and aſked the reaſon, why be gave him fuch ex- 
traordinary thanks, when he had denied bis ſuit? 
The rather, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, replied the 
gentleman ;z your courtiers have kept me wait- 
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Ing here theſe two years, and gave me a thous 
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fand put-offs ; but your Majeſty has ſaved me all 
that trouble, and generouſly given me my anſwer 


at once, Cod fiſh, man, ſays the king, (it being 


his uſual oath) thou ſhalt have the place for thy 
downright honeſty, 

It was a beautiful turn given by a great lady, 
who being aſked, Where her huſband was, when 
he lay concealed for having been deeply concern- 
ed in a conſpiraey? reſolutely anſwered, She 


Had hid him. This conſeſſion drew her before 


the king, who told her, nothing but her diſcover- 
ing where her Lord was concealed, could fave her 
from the torture, And will that do, ſays the lady? 
Yes, ſays the king, I give you my word for it. 
'Chen, ſays ſhe, Thave hid himin my heartZwhere 
you'll find him; which ſurprifing anſwer charm- 
ed her enemies, * 
Two gentlemen ſtanding together, as a young 
lady paſſed by them, ſaid one, There goes the 
handſomeſt woman I ever ſaw ; ſhe hearing him, 
turned back and ſeeing him very ugly, ſaid, I 


with I could, in return, ſay as much by you; So 
you may, byG—, Madam, ſaid he, and lie as [did, 


It was a fine ſaying of my Lord Ruffel, who 
was beheaded in the reign of king Charles II. 
When on the ſcaffold, he delivered is watch to 
Dr. Gilbert Burnet, afterwards Biſhop of Saliſ- 
bury ; Here, Sir, ſaid he, take this, it ſhews time, 


IT aim going into eternity, and ſhall have no longer 


any need of it, 
A countryman ſeeing a lady in the ſtreet in a 


very odd dreſs, as he thought, begged her to be 


pleaſed 


( 31 ) 
pleafed to tell him what ſhe called it; the lady, 
a little ſurprized at the queſtion, called him im- 
pertinent fellow. Nay, I hope no offence, ma- 
dam, cried Hodge, I am a poor countryman, 
juſt going out of town, and my wife always ex- 
pets I ſhould bring her an account of the new- 
eft faſhion, which occaſioned my enquiring what 
you call this that you wear. It is a ſack, ſaid ſhe, 
in a great pet. I have heard, replied the coun» 
tryman, (heartily nettled at her behaviour) of 2 
pig in a poke, but never ſaw a ſow in a ſack be- 
fore.” * 


A young fellow, whoſe perſon was very hand- 


ſome, addreſſed a wealthy old widow, who, after 
a little application, conſented to have him, 
Boafting of his ſucceſs among his comrades, he 
profe ſfed it was not her that he deſigned to marry, 
but her money. She had notice of this declata · 
tion, and reſolved to be even with her pretended 
lover. Accordingly, on the wedding-day, the 
drefſed as gayly as if ſhe were really going to be 
made a bride, and hung a purſe of gold by her 
fide, of which ſhe made an extraordinary uſe on 
the occaſion, She gave her hand to the deceiver 
with a ſeeming alacrity, and he led her to the 


ceremony with the appearance of a fincere affec- 


tion, while he was inwardly exulting with the 
hope of the rich prize that he was baſely betray- 
ing into his poſſeſſion, He went through his part, 
we may believe, without the leaſt heſitation ; but 
it was quite otherwiſe with his partner: tor, 
when ſhe was defired to repeat hers after the 
Miniſter, ſhe continued ſome time ſilent, hold- 
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ing ſorth her purſe only. The parſon preſſing her 


to ſpeak, and demanding the reaſon of ſuch an 
odd behaviour, ſhe ſaid,.— Sit, the ſcoundrel who. 
ſtands bere with me, is an impoſtor, who comes 
not to eſpouſe me, as he openly avowed, but my 


fortune. Here is its proxy (pointing to the 


guincas at her girdle), and he may perſuade it 
to contract with him, if he can, but I will by no 
means intrude myſelf into the place of that which, 
is the real object of his purſuit. The, villain, 
who hates my perſon, would make himſelf maſ- 
ter of my eſtate, and bring me to rain: Ihope there- 
fore you will juſtify, my conduct in diſappointing 
his vile intention, and expoſing him to the ſhame: 
he deſerves, | | 
When Oliver Cromwell Erl coined his mo- 
ney, an old Cavalier looking upon one ſide, God. 
with'us; on the other, Phe Commonwealth of 
England; I ſce, ſaid he, God and the Common- 
wealth ate on different Ret. 1.5105: 
be Counteſs of I — coming into the n 
ſing- room of her daughter, a young lady about. 
fourteen, while ſhe fat at her toilet, and obſervs 
ing her very buſy in ſetting her perſon off to the 
beſt ad vantage (herſelf being in full dreſs, and 
richly adorned with , jewels) aſked the gicl, 


What ſhe would give to be as ſine as her mam- 


ma ? To which the other replied, Nor quite ſo 
much as your Lay hip would give to be ſo un 


as 1 ain. 
A gentleman 3 Ball, being about to pur- 


chaſe a Cornetey in a regiment, of horſe, was 


Peace to the Colonel for approbation, whoy 
being 


css 

being a Nobleman, declared he did not like the 
name, and would have no Balls in his regiment: 
No, nor powder neither, ſaid the ee if 
your Lordſhip could help it. 6 
Foote, the player and mimick, on * a 
man who had very thin arms and legs, with a 
pot belly, ſaid, in his uſual ſarcaſtic ſpirit, he 
looked like a greyhound that had got the drop- 
ſy. * | 2292039 
: In a country village, it happened that the 
*Squire's Lady came after her lying -in to be 
churched. The parſon aiming t6 be complaiſant, 
and thinking plain woman too familiar; inſtead” 
of ſaying—Q-Locd, fave this woman; faid, O 
Lord, fave this Lady | The Clerk reſolving 
not to be behind-hand with his maſter, replied, 
Who putteth her Ladyſhip's truſt in thee, | 
_  Governor*JohnRone, having by embaſſy made 
an alliance with an old Indian Chief, whoſe in- 
firmities rendered him incapable of coming to 
a Britiſh camp within ſome miles of his dwell- 
ing; the General ſent him as a preſent, a -caſk. 
of Madeira wine. Some time after, the Gover= 
nor going to the town belonging to the Chief, 
aſked him, among other things, how he liked the 
wine he had ſent him, and what he thought of it; 1 
think, ſaid the old dun, it muſt be a juice ex- 
tracted from women's tongues and lions hearts, 
for alter I had drank a bottle of it, I. could talk 
for ever, and fight tne Devil. 
A dchool- maſter aſking one of his boys, in a 

| ſharp wintry morning, what was Latin for cold, 
the boy heſitated a little: What, Grrab, ſaid 43 
B. 5. can't 


En 


can't you tell? Yes, yes, replied the * 2 
have it at my fingers ends.“ 

A certain couple going to Dunmow, in Eſſex, 
to claim the fliteh of bacon, which is to be given 
to every married pair who can ſwear they have 
had no diſpute, nor onee repined their bargain in 
a year and a day; the ſteward ready to deliver 
it, aſked where they would put it ; the huſband 
produced a bag, and told him, In that; That, 
anſwered the ſteward, is not big enough to 
hold it; 80 I told my wife, replied the 
good man; and I believe we have had an 
hundred words about it. Ay, ſaid the ſteward, 
but they were not ſuch as will butter any cab- 
bage to eat with this bacon ; and ſo hangs the 
flitch up again. 

Mrs. Green, a moſt excellent comedian, and 
a woman of ſheer wit and pleaſantty, had lodg- 
ings one ſummer in Chatham, wherein the ſuſ- 
pected, even to a degree of detection, that the 
landlady ſtole her coal. dhe was at a loſs how 
to prove her, and to make excuſe. to quit ber 
houſe 3 however, ſhe ſent for her up, and began 
to preface the buſineſs thus: Alas, dear Madam, 
do you know that Il am the molt timid creature 

*. Exiſting, and with the worſt and weakeit nerves 
in the world, and that nothing terriſies me ſo much 
as a ghoſt, and therefore I muſt leave your apart- 
ments, for I am certain they are haunted.“ 
« Heavens!“ exclaimed the woman, ** Madam, 
What do you mean f?? „ Why, Fil tell you, Ma- 
dam, _ n between light and dark, 1 ſaw your 
gho:} 
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ghoſt come out of my cellar with an 'apron full 
of my fine round coals.” 

When Dr. Whitefield went laſt to America, 
they were overtaken by a prodigious ſtorm ; the 
captain, in reducing the fails, and bringing the 
| thip to a proper ſituation, was under the neceſſity 
of ſwearing prodigiouſly at the ſailors : theſe oaths 
greatly alarmed the pious paſſengers, who were 
all at prayers; they therefore petitioned the 
Doctor to go and intreat the Captain to conſider 
his ſoul and to. ceaſe ſwearing, The Doctor o- 
beyed their requeſt, and the-captain complied, 
Whitefield then ſat (till for ſome time, but not 
hearing the work go-on ſo briſkly as he expeCted, 
he went privately upon the deck, and. whiſpered 
the captain to“ ſwear again.“ 

When the Doctor was preaching in Totten= 
ham court road, an enthuſiaſtie, deſcriptive ſer- 
mon, comparing the ſtate of man to a ſhip at teas. 
a preſs-gang came into the chapel, and attended 
to the diſcourſe with much gravity. 4 Now, 
ſays Whitefield, © after your calm and fine weas 
ther is over, comes a ſudden ſtorm, you are driven, 
on a lee ſhore, the billows daſh againſt the rocks, 
and all is horror and death atound; your fails 
are blown from your yards, your maſts go by the 
board, you let go your anchors, your very anchor 
af hope, your cables part; alas ! alas! what will 
ye do?” „ Do!” ſays one of the tars, d- 
my eyes, take to the long- boat.“ 

Churchill and Wilkes one day paid a. viſit to 
Lord Le Deſpenſer, at Weſt- Wickham, and his 
lordſhip ſaewed them all his curioliues and im - 

f . 6 prore- 
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provements, from/the four different fronts of his 
houſe, to his bawdy temple of Venus. After 
which he carried them to the top of his church, 
whereon was a large golden ball, that contained 
four people. When ſeated, he ordered up ſome. 
punch, according to the ſyſtem of religion, as 
formerly held at Medenham by the holy monks 
of St. Francis. Well,“ ſays my lord, „what 
think you of it, Wilkes ?“ “My lord,“ replied 
Bt. John of Apyleſbury, „I am wondering at 
your lordſhip's genius and invention, for this is 
the only church that ever I remember, that at 
once contained and ſupported the globe tavern.“ 

The Earl of Cheſterfield was one day invited 
to dine with the Spaniſn ambaſſador, where he 
met with the miniſter of France, and the pleni- 
potentiaries of other ſtates. The dinner was 
ſumptuous and formal. After the meal was over 
the Spaniard propoſed a toaſt, and begged to give 
his king under. the title of the Sun; the French 
ambeſſador then gave his, under the defeription 
of the Moon. Lord Cheſterfield being aſked for 
his, replied, “ Your excellencies have taken from 
me all the greateſt luminaries of heaven, and the 
ſtars are too ſmall for me' to make compariſon of 
my royal maſter ; I therefore beg leave to 3 
_— excellencies, Joſhua'”'* 

\ George II. in his paſſage to Holland, was 
met with a ſtrong contrary wind, within a few 
leagues of the coaltz which greatly vexed him; 
upon that he ſent for captain Campbell—-** When 

| ſhall 


* And * Sun ſtood ſtill for Joſhua in Gideon. 
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ſhall I get in, captain ? “ Upon my word,” re- 
plied the officer, ** It is not to be determined, as 
the wind is foul.” „ Well then, ſend me Lord 
Anſon— Wben ſhall I get into port, my Lord? 
«© Not to-day, I fear ”; *5* Begar, deſe captains 
do know nothing; ſend me de colonel of the 
guard hete.— Colonel, when dol get in?“ „“ Oh, 
in leſs than an hour, an' pleaſe your Majeſty.” 
« Dere,” ſaid the king, I ſaid my colonels do 
know more dan all my ſailors.” 

In the year 17 $6, when the kingdom was daily 
menaced with an invaſion from France, every» 
body's con verſation turned on the flat-bottom 
boats; upon which the king alked Lord Anſon, 
© What be de flat-bottom boats; I do hear and 
read of nothing elſe ?“ Lord Anſon therefore 
brought his Majeſty a model of one, which when” 
he ſaw, he exultingly exclaimed, “ By Gar, if 
dis be de ſhips of de King of France, my ſhips 
ſhall beat him to de devil.” 

In the late war, a ſailor and two of his ** 
mates wanted to go from Portſmouth to Peter- 
field; when one ſtaying behind, deſired the o- 
ther two to proceed on foot while he went and 
hired a horſe. When he came to the livery 
fables, the hoſtler brought bim out a ſhort-back'd, 
light galloway, about fourteen hands high. 
&© Zounds,” ſays Jack, “this wont do for me! 
he is too ſhort in the back.“ b, Sir,“ replies 
the hoſtler, „he is the better for that.. Damn 
him, he won't do, I tell you; get me a horſe 
with: a longer, back, for I have two more to take 


up at the turnpike.” 
Churchill 
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Churchill was much afraid of death, and very 
ſuperſtitious When he had promiſed Wilkes to 
meet him at Bologne, he took it-into his head he 
ſhould die, and therefore bade a formal adieu to 
his mother and all his friends. Juſt before he 
got into the whiſky, which was elegantly painted 
with the tree of liberty, and other patriotic de- 
vices, he tooka friend by the arm, and walking with 
him on his common, before his houſe, at Acton, 
he ſuddenly ſtruck his foot againſt a horſe-ſhoe ; 
he pauſed, fghed, and ſaid, „This is a bad o- 
men!“ Going further, and before he had recover» 


ed from the ſurprife, a raven gave a loud croak, 


and three times ſtruck at bis hat: in aſtoniſh- 


ment he ſaid, This would have turned a Ro- 
man army.” Ihen mounting his chaiſe, he add 


ed, © I ſhall never ſee you again He died at 


- Bologne, and was atterwards buried at Dover. 


When the late John Duke of Argyle was de- 
tained at Inverary, in the highlands of Scotland, 
on his road to London, by moſt inclement wea- 
ther, ſome crows were ſeated on a tree before his 
houfe, to whom his Grace ſaid, “In troth, you're 
a ſet of doyl'd bodies, for had L wings like ye, 
Pd fly to a better country.” 

When Lord Downe embarked on board the E(- 
ſex, with Lord Howe and the Duke of York, tor an 
immvation of France, in the bay of St. Cas, he was 
much diſturbed in his fleep by the tieerage of the 
hip. The nexi morning ke addreſſed: him elf 
to the ficli heutenant thus : “ always took you 
faitors to be a ſet of jolly fellows, bon wivant 
bucks; but never imagined you to diink natd, 

more. 
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more eſpecially at ſea 
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ml laſt night, when one 
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moſt tchirſty, unſatisfed fellow, was calling out for 


port all the night long.” 


Mr. Garrick'payitig/a viſit to Lord Corke, his 
Lordſhip recommended Mr. Moſſop to him, and 
expatiated on his abilities; when Mr. Garrick 
obſerved, his voice was as loud as a bull.“ True,“ 
replied his lordſhip, applying to lady Corke, 
« did n't,l, my lady, always fay he roared like 
a bull?“ „ But,” ſays Garrick, “ does not your 
lordſhip think him obſtinate ?* “ Yes, he is ob- 
ſtinate as a mule; did J not, my lady, always 
ſay, he is obſtinate as a mule ?” „ Befides, my 
lord,“ ſays Garrick, „he is ſtiff as a poker.“ 
«Yes, damn him, my lady,” ſays my lord, 1 
always faid he was ſtiff as a poker: but,” upon 
the whole, he is a good player, Mr. Garrick, bar- 
ring the bull, the mule, and the poker.“ 

Major Labilliere had a 'pair of colours. given 
him by the Devonſhire family in a very early 
year of his life, and bearing them one day in the 
field, when the wind was high, he fell with them. 
The Ducheſs hearing! of this. circumſtance, ralli- 
ed the enſign on the occaſion, and aſked him, 
what had he done, ſuppoſing they had blown 
away when the young ſoldier gallantly replied, 
* Then I ſhould have followed hes pleaſe your 
Grace.“ 

John Wilkes, Eſq; when Cat told 
this in the Major's-preſence, at the anniverſary 
for Middleſex, held at the George in Chiſwick, 


agen * en of July, 17753 to which he added, 
the 


the reply was worthy the tongue and ſpirit of 
Brutus. F: ; 5 
Fleetwood, the manager and patentee of 
© Drury-Lane theatre, boxrrawed 200 l. of Harry 
Giffard, which his friends hourly preſſed him to 
get again. One day Paul Whitehead and Victor 
prevailed on him to go and aſk Fleetwood for it 
while they waited with an agreeable expectation 
of his ſucceſs on his return, When he came, 
they eagerly aſked him, Well, Harry, bave 
you done it?” © Yes,” ſays Giffard, * Well, but 
how?“ „Why he talked ſo well, and promiſed 
fo fair, that I have lent him 200 l. more.“ 
When Mr. Forreſt fought the French Fleet off 
Cape Frangois, with the captains Langdon and 
Suckling, the French commodore ſent him a card 
to allure him of his. forth- coming. So when he 
appeared with a ſquadron. two to one, Forreſt 
made a fignal to ſpeak to bis two captains ; aſk- 
ing their opinions, and informing them, that he- 
had come out on purpoſe to fight them—what 
ſay ye to it, gentlemen ? “ Why, vir,” ſays 
Suckling, „I think it would be a pity to diſ- 
appoint him, ſince he is come on purpoſe.” The 
conſequence was, a ſevere action, in which the 
French were beaten; and the fight being on a 
- banyan day, one of Suckling's ſailors obſerved, 
as the French were ſtealing away, © D—n my 
eyes, how we had beat em if it bad been beef- 
f 
When Lieutenant Obrien, (who was after. 
wards called odky rocket Jack) was blown up at 
Spithcad, in the Edgar, he was ſaved on the car- 
riage 
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riage of a gun, and when brought to the Admi- 
ral, all black and wet, he ſaid, with pleaſantry, 
6 hope, Sir, you will excuſe my dicey appear - 
ance, for I came out of the ſhip in fo great a 
hurry, that I had not time to ſhift myſelt.” 
When Admiral Stevens commanded. in the 
Eaſt Indies, he was blown off the coaſt in a hur- 
ricane,, when the ſhip leaked ſo, they deſpaired 
of ſaving ber; upon that, he ordered the colours 
to be hoiſled. Ob, Sir,” ſays one of the lieu- 
tenants, „ its in vain to diſplay them, we: can- 
not get any aſſiſtance.” * I know it,” ſays the 
Admiral, „ but ſhe ſhall fink like a king's ſhip, 
with her colours flying.” The ſtorm abated, 
and they got into port, 
+ The Duke of Cumberland dining 1 Foote, 
asked him, what the devil Wilkes and Sawbridge 
meant to do by the political uproar they were mak - 
ing? © Do!” anſwered Foote, “they mean to 
put your brother into the Dover coach, and your 
mother into the. baſket, and ſend them both to 
France.“ 

A 8 of a very wbimfical. diſpokii ition, 
* who was an utter enemy to punning and pun- 
ſters, was ſo tormented by his friends, that he 
left England in a pet, and went to France to a- 
void low wit, He ſtayed there three years, and 
the memory of the offence being quite oblitetat- 
ed, he returned to Dover, when landing from, 
the packet, he met an old friend who bad often. 
punri/hed him ſeverely ; mutually happy to ac» 
knowledge each other, he aſked the traveller 


where he came from? © I am juſt returning 
| from 
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from the banks of the Rhine.“ To which the 


other anſwered, ©* Rhine [rind of bacon or 
rind of cheeſe ?” The friend hurt at this new per- 
ſecution, returned into the TAIT, and n to 
France again. 

An American gentleman landed in Scotland 
from New-York, and as he was travelling with 
his ſervant, a native of Maryland, the fellow ſud» 
denly exclaimed, * Maſter, this is the fineſt 
cleared country I ever ſaw ; there is not a tree 
In it,” FL I 

Lord Sapdeich was one day at Huntington 

races, when a horſe by the name of Satan ran for 
the plate. Lord Sandwich coming up to a gen- 
tleman, ſaid, ** Sir, my eyes are not very good, 
which horſe is firſt? I have bet on Satan.” Aye,“ 
replied the other, “you are on the right ſide; 
the devil is always a friend to your Lordſhip.” 
' A gentleman who had an utter averſion to a 
pun, met with a friend who knew his diſlike ; 
% Pray,” ſays he, do you know why Hammer- 
ſmith is the beſt place to make pickled cucumbers?” 
« No how ſhould I 7? „I'll tell you: is it 
not the way to Turn em green? 

Villaudri, a French officer, in the times of the 
civil wars of France, and who ſerved under the 
famous Duke of Guiſe, was reproached by the 
Duke, that though he was well armed at all 
points, he had never made his appearance during 
the whole time of the battle which they had 
- fought, Villaudri, who had more of Jack Fal- 
ſtaff in him than of Hotſpur, thought it beſt to 


Gilarm the Duke's ange. by e joke, I tell your 
Grace,” 


Cy 1} 
Grace,” ſays he, „I was preſent at the battle, 
and at a place where you durſt not appear,” The 
Duke was going to reply in a rage, when Vil- 
laudri appeaſed him, by telling him, „I was at 
the baggage, a place where I am ſure your cou- 
rage would not ſuffer you to hide yourſelf.” 

Prior, the miniſter and poet, would conſtantly 
go, for ſeveral years, after having ſpent the even- 
ing with Oxford, Bolingbroke, Pope, Swift, &c, 
to drink a pot and ſmoke a pipe with a common 
ſoldier and his wife in Long-Acre; and he left 
theſe people his fortune of three or four thou- 
ſand pounds when he died. 

Doctor Blackburn (afterwards Archbiſhop of 
York) in the early part of his life was an active 
buccaneer in the Weſt Indies. In one of their 
cruizes, the firſt lieutenant, having a diſpute 
with him, told him, that if it was not for his 
gown, he ſhould treat him in a different manner, 
« Oh,” ſays Blackburn, “that need be no hin- 
drance, as it is eaſily thrown off ——and now I 
am your man.” Upon this it was agreed, that 
they ſhould fight on a ſmall iſland, where the 
ſhip lay, and that he who fell ſhould be rolled 
into the ſea, as if walking on the cliff his foot 
had ſlipped, and he had tumbled in. Che lieute- 
nant fell—Blackburn began rolling him down 
one or two declivities: but juſt as they came 
to the laſt; the lieutenant came to himſelf, and 
cried out, For God's fake, hold your hand!“ 
« Ah,” ſays his antagoniſt, “you juſt ſpoke in 
time, for you had but one more leap to the bot · 
torn.” 

At 
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At the repreſentation of the firſt part of Henry 
IV. at the Hay-market, the audience appeared as 
diffatished with Hotſpur, as they were delighted 
with Falſtaff;“ and indeed the character of the 
former ſeemed reverſed from the original; a 
gentleman in the box was obſerved to be equally 
attentive and ſilent, and on the concluſion: of the 
play, or rather on the death of Hotſpur, being 
aſked what he thought of Mr Smith, replied, De 
mortuis nil niſi bonum. 

A gentleman of the name of Aſh, being over» 
taken by a violent ſtorm of rain, took refuge in 
an inn, but not before he was quite wet through, 
On getting into a room, he called to one of the 
waiters, ** Here, fellow, help me off with my 
coat,” © You'll excuſe me, Sir,“ ſays the wat» 
ter, who knew him, “ it is ona to act of Par- 
liament to „rip Afb.” 

In a company where Mr. Macpherſon and a 
certain bookſeller happened to be preſent, the 
converſation turned upon the infamous tranſſation 
of Homer, written by the former gentleman. 
Some of the company having attacked it, the 
tranſlator deſended it as well as he could, and 
ſaid that it would always keep its place in the 
world. Aye, ſo it will, Mr. Mac,” replied 
the bookſeller, „for I had but one copy of it 
from the beginning, and I'll be damn'd but it 

| has kept its place on my ſhelf till this very hour, 
and I ſuppoſe will to the laſt hour of my ſti 


nels,” 
A. 


Mr. Henderſon, 


. 


A certain author of this age dreſſed himſelf 
like a gentleman, and went very confidently to 
pay his addreſſes to a young lady of family and 
fortune in F— Street, Her friends having en- 
quired of him who he was, he aſſured them that 
he was a gentleman, and that though at preſent 
he could not boaſt much of his actual poſſeſſions; 
he had very great and very flattering proſpects 
in life; for which he referred them to a certain 
printer. Arrived at the printer's, they enquired 
whether Mr. Such a-one had any great proſpects 
in life, as he mentioned? “ Yes,” replied the 
printer, © he poſſeſſes one very fine proſpect.“ 
What was that? „“Oh, Sir,” rejoined the prin- 
ter, he has a proſpect of fifty miles at leaſt from 
his garret window.” 

The late Mr. Moſſop playing the character of 
Macbeth, in Dublin, to a very crowded audience, 
who by repeated plaudits expreſſed their approba- 
tion until the fourth act, when the following 
whimſical eircumſtance ſo far deſtroyed his feels» 
ings, as to be ſcarce- tolerable the remainder of 
the performance; when he addrefſed one of 
the murderers in theſe words, “There's blood 
upon thy face ;” the rone and countenance with 
which they were delivered, entirely confounded 
the poor murderer, who direQly exclaimed, * Is 
there by God!“ and pulled out his handkerchief 
to wipe it off. 

Some years ago it happened that Doctor Smol- 
let was in company with about a dozen gentle» 
men, at the London tavern, both 'Engliſh and 
Scotch. The converſation turned upon the height 
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Of power to which the Scotch had artived in the 
Preſent. reign 3 and by a natural tranſition upon 
the abilities of the Scotch. It appears to me,” 
ſays an Engliſh gentleman, „ that the Scotch 
in general are extremely ingenious, ſubtle and 
learned, if we may judge from thoſe of that country 
among us; for upon my word, I don't know a 
Scotchman a fool in London. That may very 
well be, replied the Doctor,“ and yet ſtand as 
vo proof of their univerſal character; for you 
muſt know, there are two offices of inquiſition 
erected at the ſouthern boundary of Scotland, 
upon the two great leading roads, where every 
Scotchman undergoes an examination previous 
to his entering England, If he it found capable 
of living among you as Scotchmen have lately liv- 
ed, he paſſes : if not, they ſend him back again.” 
A Scotch gentleman, not overſtocked with wit, 


obſerved with a ſerious air, that he had paſſed o- 
ver land into England, and ſaw no ſuch office, 


« Oh, then, by God,” replies the Doctor, © you 
was ſmuggled in.“ 

A gentleman dreſſed in the character of Adam 
at the maſquerade, another aſked him, how Cain, 
his eldeſt ſon, came to be ſo black, when he was 
naturally ſo fair? © Sir,” ſays Adam, “ don't 
you know the devil cuckolded me?“ 

An liiſh gentleman having drank very much 
one evening, complained violently the ſucceeding 
morning of thirſt, and in a Gmple exclamation 
cried, ** By Jaſus, if I had thought I ſhould 
have been ſo dry to-day, but I would have drank 


more laſt night.“ 
| A 


— 
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A gentleman coming booted and ſpurred in- 
to the pit, at the pantomime of Orpheus and 
Eurydice, ſtuck a gentleman into the legs, and 
after begging pardon, aſked what the per- 
formance was; to which the punſter anſwered, 
« You rid I ſee!” 

Swift meeting a farmer with a black horſe in 
a halter, ſaid, ** Honeſt man, how can you uſe 
.your, horſe ſo ill, to make him black in the face?“ 
When the farmer replied, ** Ah, Maiſter? had 
you looked as long through a halter as he has, 
you would be black in the face too.“ 

When Voltaire was in England, he viſited the 
ingenious Dr, Young, author of the Night» 
Thoughts, &c. when Voltaire began a ſevere 
criticiſm on Milton and his Paradiſe-Loſt, which 
Young being unable to bear, he ſtarted up in a 
violent rage, and laid, 


* You are ſo ugly, pert and thin, 
© You're Milton's Devil, Death and Sin.“ 


A young man was brought ſome time ago 
witneſs in a cauſe before Lord Mansfield, in 
which Mr. Dunning was counſel, When the 
lad had received the oath, he asked his name; 
« Dick Rigby, Sir,” anſwered the boy. © And 
pray how do you live, Dick?“ „ Why I live 
as you do, Mr. Dunning, by my wits.” © By 
your wits! I am ſurpriſed how you can live 
upon ſo ſcanty a proviũon.“ “And I am ſurpriſe 
ed I confeſs,” replies the * to ſee you fo 
ſat.“ 

When 
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When David Garrick firſt went over to France, 
he was ſeen obferving with great attention, fome 
children playing in the ſtreets of Calais, when a 
gentleman accoſted him, “ What is it that draws 
your attention thus, David?“ “ Why,” | ſays 
Garrick, „ I am amazed to hear theſe little 
things ſpeak the French language with ſuch flue 
-ency.” 

Thoſe in the leaſt acquainted in the literary 
world, muſt have known that Bonnel Thornton 
Was a man of wit and humour, and, like moſt 
men poſſeſſed of ſuch talents, fond of ſitting up 
late at night, and contequently lying late in bed 
in the morning: and one of thoſe days that he 
was recovering his laſt night's debauch, his aunt 


called to him, and finding bim in bed ſo late, 


read him a long lecture on diſſipation, which 
ſhe concluded, by aſſuring him, ſuch a liſe would 
ſoon ſhorten his days. Very true, Madam,” 
ſays the other, who liſtened very patiently to her 


the whole time; “ but what is Jull the ſame 


thing, it will lengthen my nights.” 
On Shakeſpeare's monument, in Weſtmin- 


ſter- abbey, is inſcribed, Amor publicus paſuit. Dr 


Mead objected to the word amor, as not occur- 
ing in old claſſical inſcriptions : but Mr. Pope, 
and the other gentlemen concerned, infiſling that 
it ſhould ſtand, Dr Mead yielded the point, 
ſaying, Omnia vincit amor, & nos cedamus 
amori. N 

Wben General Preſcot was ſtolen from his 
bed, Julled in the arms of a provincial beauty, 


who with a patriot ſpirit had exerted her arts and 
charms 


1 


charms to ſeduce the ſoldier and bettay him; 
When the General was brought ro the boat, the 
Serjeant took the blanket from his back, and gave 
kim his cloaths, which after the General had put 
on, he exclaimed, “ But, Serjeant, where is my 
watch?“ To which the Serjeant farcaſtically re- 
plied, © Þ believe, General, you kept na watch.” 
Some time ago, the Rey. Mr. Kelly, curate 
of the Engliſh chapel in the town of Ayr, preach» 
ed from the well-known and beautiful parable 6f 
« the man that fell among thieves.” He took 
occaſion to be particularly ſevere upon the con- 
duct of the prieſt that ſaw him, and miniſtered 
not unto him, but paſſed along on the ,oppolite; 
fide of the way: in an animated and pathetie pas, 
thos, he exclaimed, ** What! Not even the ſer- 
vant of the Almighty! He whoſe tongve was en- 
gaged in the work of charity, whoſe boſom was 
appointed the reſidence of love, whoſe heart the 
emblem of pity, whoſe ſoul the brazen ſerpent of, 
diſeaſe, did he refuſe to ſtretch forth his hand, 
and to pull the mantle from his ſhoulders, and 
cover the nakedneſs of woe! then, if he refu'ed, 
if the-ſhepherd went aſtray, what miracle, if the 
flock followed?“ duch were the precepts of this 
teacher; and we doubt not, but every religious 
guide would have ſaid the ſame; mark, however, 
the comment upon this text, and let every clergy- 
man conſider it he would have impteſſed with e- 
qual force, by example, what he taught by pre- 
cept. The next day the river was very much 
ſwelled ; a boy, in a ſmall boat, was ſwept os 
ver board by the force of the current, and thuugh 
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a great concourſe of people was aſſembled on the 
bank, none of them attempted to fave him, when 
Mr. Kelly from his chamber window, which o- 
ver-hung the river, threw bimſelf, dreſſed as he 
was in his canonicals, into the current, and, at 
the hazard of his own life, ſaved that of the boy. 
Some time ago, a gentleman, and a man of 
wit, having the misfortune to take up his abode 
at a ſpunging-houſe, like a true philoſopher, he 
endeavoured to make his fituation as agreeable as 


poſſible ; he thereſore one day, out of a whim, 


ſent cards of invitation to all the bailiffs who 


| frequented the houſe, to come and dine with him. 


They accordingly came, and being called upon 
for a toaſt, gave, The d—1 ride rough-ſhod o- 


ver the raſcally part of the creation,” When e- 
very body was going to drink the toaſt, the gen- 


tleman at the bottom of the table cried out, 
« Stop, gentlemen, every man fill a bumper.“ 


< Oh, there's no occaſion for that,” ſays one of 
the company; Les, but there is,” ſays ano- 
ther, ** conſider, 'tis a family toaſt, and ought to 
be done juſtice to.“ 

An officer, who was more remarkable for 
' bragging than courage, ſaid, in an aſſembly of 
ladies, I will give any body ten guineas that 


will ſnew me a maiden in all this company.“ A 
young gentlewoman, who was reſolved to avenge 
the affront offered to her and her companions, 
ſaid ſmartly, Sir, I will ſhew you one for no- 
thing.“ „I ſhall be glad,” he replied, * to know 


her.” Look upon your ſword, Captain,” repli- 


ed 
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ed the lady, © I am ſure that it is 2 maiden, 
for it never ſhed blood.” 

Some time ago, Dean B—, who is a very ex- 
emplary and popular clergyman in Dublin, and 
who intereſts himſelf much in public charities, ſent 
a meſſage to Miſs Catley, requeſting her to give - 
him a night for that purpoſe in one of the public 
gardens... Catley, who is generally good natured 
enough not to refuſe any act of charity, (though 
in the preſent caſe ſhe found, from the variety 
of her engagements ſhe could not comply) pre» 
tended to underſtand him in a different light, 
and in conſequence wrote him the following - 
note, which ſoon found its way into molt of the 
ſathionable aſſemblies about town: 

« Miſs Catley preſents her compliments to 
Dean B—, and acquaints him, from the nature 
of her preſent conneCtion, ſhe cannot (agreeable 
to his requeſt) give the Dean a night; ſhe begs 
leave, at the ſame time to acquaint him, ſhould 
this connection be diffolved, the does not know 
any, gentleman of the cloth ſhe would ſooner in- 
dulge, but hopes that decency will prevent the 
Dean from fixing on a public garden for the ren- 
dezvous.“ a 
We hear that Lady B— is very anxious to 
have all her running horſes entered in her name, 
in preference to her huſband's - Being told of the 
impropriety of it by a female frend, the pettiſhly 
replied, “ Not at all; why ſhould not I be in- 
dulged as well as him; he never enters any thing 
for me?” | 

Thoſe in the leaſt acquainted with the private 
C 2 charactet 
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character of Doctor Goldſmith knew that œcono- 
my and foreſight were not among the catalogue 


of his virtues In the ſuite of his penſioners 


(and he generally enlarged his liſt as he enlarged 
bis finances} was the late unfortunate Jack Pilk- 
wgton, of ſeribbling memory, who had ſerved the 
Doctor ſo many tricks, that he deſpaired of pets 
ting any more money from him, without comes 
ing out with a chef-d'@uvre once for all. He 
accordingly called on the Doctor one morning, 
and running about the room in a fit of joy, told 
bim his fortune was made. © How fo, Jack?“ 
ſays the Dector. Why,” fays Jack, © the 
Ducheis ot Marlborough, you mult know, has 
long had a ſtrange penchant for a pair of white 
mice; now, as I knew they were lometimes to 
be had in the Eail Indies, I commiſſioned a friend 
of mine, who was going out there, to get them 
for me, and he is this morning arrived with twa 
of the moſt beautiful little animals in nature.“ 
After Jack had finithed this account with a tran- 
ſport of joy, be lengthened his viſage, by telling 
the Loctor all was ruined, for without two gu:neas 
to buy a cage for the mice, he could not preſent 
them The Doctor unfortunately, as he aid 
himſelf, bad but half a guinea in the world, 
which he offered him. But Pilkington was not 
to be beat out ot bis ſcheme; he p-rceived the 
Doctor's watch hanging up in the room, and af— 
ter p emiſing on the indelicacy of the propoſal, 
hinted, that it he could parc that watch for a 
week, he could raiſe + few guineas on it, which 
he would repay him with gratitude, Ihe Docs 

| tor 


LAS 


( "JF 


tor would not be the means of ſpoiling a man's 
fortune for ſuch a trifſe, He accordingly took 
down the watch, and gave it to him, which Jack 
immediately took to the *pawn-broker's, raiſed 
what he could on it, and never once lo5ked after 
the Doctor, till he ſent to borrow anorher half 
guinea from him on his death-bed, which the o- 
ther, urider ſuch a cer very geneioully 
ſent him. 

When Dr. Johnſon made the tour of Scotland, 
Mr. Boſwell took him to the calile-hill at Edin- 
burgh, to ſhew him the proſpect ; and while he 
was expatiating on its beauties, Johnſon turned 
round, and faid, “ vir, the beſt profpect that 1 
behold from this ſpot is the high road to tngs 
land“ 

During Cromwell's protectorſhip when it was 
become dangerous for any body to I-ave the king- 
dom without his leave, a young nobleman, entire- 
ly in the intereſt of Charles, came to pay his re- 
ſpects, and obtain leave to go to France. The 
Protector, with his uſual ſolemnity of counte- 
nance, ſaid, * Well, let me ſee you again in 
three months; but don't ſee Charles Stuart,“ 
(meaning the baniſhed prince.) © I will not, 
upon my honour,” replied the Lord. The noble» 
man returned before the time of leave expired, 
and coming to pay his duty, Oliver ſnatched his 
hat, the lining of which he tore out, and found 
ſeveral letters and papers directed to the friends 
of Charles. „ Uh, thame!” ſaid he, “ is this” 
the way the Engliſh nobles keep their honour ? 
Did not you promiſe me not to ſee Charles Stu- 
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art?” « T never did,” ſaid the nobleman. Then 


who put out the candle ?” replied Oliver. For 


the Protector had cunningly contrived to put a 
ſpy on the nobleman, who told im the manner 


of their meeting. 


At Covent- garden, a gentleman, who was un- 
happily ſituated in one of the ſide - boxes, behind 
ſome ladies with moſt enormous tetes, was en- 
tirely deprived of the pleaſure he expected from 
the performance, as be could not have the leaſt 
glimpſe of it: thoroughly vexed at the diſap- 
pointment, he begged to know of the lady who 
ſat immediately before him, how ſhe could 
think of raiſing her head ſo immenſely, as ſhe 
mult be ſenfible, the gentleman who. ſhould 
happen to fit behind her could not ſee the ſtage. 
„Oh, Sir!” anſwered the Lady, © I. love to 


„ make the gentlemen ſtand.” 


A warm friend to the American war, and to 
the Adelphian conductors of it, was the other 
morning, at the Antigallican, running out in 
praiſe of the prudent conduct of General Howe, 


ho, by thus ſaving the blood of his men, he ſaid, 


deſerved to be calted the immortal General. 
Immortal,“ echoed a gentleman preſent ; 
«6 why immortal?“ „ Oh, dear Sir,“ ſays a 
wag in the corner, ** for the beſt reaſon in the 


4% world; has not he been this long time in the 


6 clouds ro 

The celebrated Nan Catley, as famous for 
her humour as for her voice, arriving in town. 
 trom Ireland, was ſent for by Mr. Garrick, to 
be engaged at his theatre; but Miſs Catley aſk- 


ing 


* 
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ing a moſt enormous ſum, Mr, Garrick heſitated 
a while, and then ſaid, there was a circumſtance 
to be conſidered in ſo great a falary, for that 
ſhe might not be able to play the whole ſeaſon, 
« Why fo, Sir?“ ſays Nan. © Why, Madam,” 
replied the manager, as you are juſt come 
from Iceland, you may, perhaps, be with child,” 
« Oh, no,” replied the nymph, « there is no 


ne of that, for they do it there beyond con» 


ception.” 
In the play of the Fair W TY Lothario is 


killed by Altamonf in the fourth act. His corpſe 
is ſuppoſed to be exhibited in that diſmal ſcene 
which opens the fifth act of the play, where poor 

Caliſta is ſurrounded by. chapleſs ſkulls, bones, - 
and every object that can excite repentance, 
contrition and horror. The ſupporting the dig- 
nity of this character generally falls to one of 
the loweſt claſs in the theatre. Booth acted 
Lothario, and his footman Will was his dead re- 
preſentative. This great actor, who was ſome- 
times ſubject to abſence of mind, remembered 
when he was undreſſed; that he wanted his ſer- 
vant to attend him home, and called out loudly, 
„% Will! where are you ?” Will heard his ma- 
ſter's voice, and anſwered as loudly, “ Here, 
Sic! I am coming;“ and marched off with the 
ſhroud upon his back, amidſt the loudeſt applau- 
ſes that were ever heard in the theatre, Even 

Mrs. Oldfield, who was the Caliſta, was inſenſi- 

bly drawn into a ſmile, and the play ended im- 


mediately with repeated burſts of laughter. 


2 celebrated Mr. Quin, who was a great 
C 4 | lover 
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lover of the ſohn-Dorey, uſed to go once a. year 
to Plymouth, to regale bimſelf on that ſiſn, and 
always frequented the Excter- - Arms, then kept 
by one Herbert, who never failed to make Quin 
pay moſt dearly for his diſh ; however, when his 
guclt departed, the hoſt ©- — requeſted to at- 
tend him tbe firſt ſtage, which was complied 

with ; and when he was about to take his leave, 
Quin ſaid, ** Mr, Herbert, I have been robbed ; 
what is the road-word, I pray ye?” To which 
the landlord waggiſhly Tarn, John Dorey, 
Sir.“ ns 

Quin, who had quarrelled with Rich, the pa- 
tentee of Covent garden theatre, went down in 
a pet to Bath; but there cooling upon it, and 


thinking Rich 1287 him, he wrote the follow- 
ing laconic letter: 


Sir, 5 

1 am at Bath, 

John Quin. 

Which Rich thus anſwered ; 
Sir, 


Stay there and be damned. 
Jobn Ricb. 


Lord Lyttleton was complaining with a great 
degrre oi petulance, at the regatta, at Ranel:gh, 
on ſuch. a great number of peaples having get inz 
« Your complaint is very true,” ſays a gentle» 
man by him, „ but does not your Lordihip 
think that there is a greater number taken in?!“ 
A ventleman aſked i-r Johnſon his opinion 
of MI 'Pheriou's poem of Fingal; and whether 


there 


( 89" 7) N 

there were many in theſe kingdoms that could 
produce ſuch another?“ “ Yes,” replied the 
Doctor, “ many men, * women, and many 
children.“ 

Mr. Churchill, who was remarkable for his 
generofity, was walking with a friend acroſs 
Kew-green, when a beggar aſked his charity 
Churchill gave him a guinea, The friend te- 
buked him for being fo laviſh, as he knew he 
was not poſſeſſed of another , when the bard re» 
plied, ©* When I do give any thing, 1 like to 


2515 the human heart leap for joy ” 
very ugly, rude, ignorant, diſagreeable fel - 


Thy being in company with ſome people ot an 
oppoſite diſpoſition and appearance, and he lea» 
ving them abruptly, ont with much calmneſs ob- 
ſerved, he was very like Shaketpeare ! ** Shake» 
ſpeare Y”” cried the company in amazement! 
« He, a wretch, like Shakeſpeare! Pray Sir, 
how ? explain yourſelf? © 50 vill, it you will 
be leſs violent: he is thus like Shakeſpeare, we 
nc'er ſhall look upon his like again.” 

A ſailor coching acroſs Blackheath one even- 
ing, was ſtopped by a tootpad, who demanded 
his money, when a (cufflæ enſuing, the tar took 
the robber, „ho mecting ſome people, they 
perſuaded him to bear away with his p/:2e to 
the jultice of. peace at Woolwich, which th: tar 
did; and when the magiſtrate came to examine 
into the aſſault, he ſaid, be muſt take his oath, 
that he put hin in bodily fear, otherwiſe ne 
could not commit the man. Phe ſailor looking 


ltedtaltly at the juice, anſwered, © ce, da an 
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bim, he put me in bodily fear! No; nor ary 
that ever yet lived ; therefore, iſthat is to be the 


caſe, you may let him go, for damn me if I 
ſwear to ſuch a lie.“ 


When Lord Hume commanded the garriſon 


of Gibraltar, the cruizers of Algiers had carried 


many Engliſh veſſels into that port; expoſtula- 
tions had paſſed in vain on the part of the Eng- 
liſh. At length his Excellency ſent Mr, Kep- 
pel, to inform the Dey, that unleſs he made im- 
mediate reſtitution of his captures, he would 
burn the place, Pray,“ ſays the Dey, what 
would. it coſt the Engliſh to execute ſuch a plan?” 
© Why,” ſays Mr. Keppel, about 60,00c1.” 
i That is 2 great deal of money,” ſays the Dey; 
„then give my compliments, Sir, to the Gover- 
nor, and to ſave him a deal of pains and trouble, 
tell bim, for half the money I'Il burn the town 
myſelf,” | 
The late Captain Patrick Beard, of the navy, 
a man as celebrated for humour and wit, as for 
his claſſic learning, who had experienced a va- 
riety of viciſſitudes of life, and acted in the ca- 
pacity of ſailor, prieſt of the Roman church, pil- 


' grim, &c. was commanded to the coaſt of Gui- 


nea, where he viſited all the black princes, with. 


| Preſents from the Crown ; among the reſt, King 


Tom, of Anamaboo : — when introduced to 


his Majeſty, he found him ſeated croſs- leg on a 


throne of mud, ſurrounded with half naked no- 
bles, with a laced coat on, without ſhirt or 


| breeches, and a dirty red night-cap on his bead. 


Captain Beard wore a 3 wig, and 
when 


AS - 
when ifitroduced to the King, his Majeſty roſe 
ſhook his head, ſpluttered ſome ſtrange jargon 
and threw the greaſy cap in his face; Mr. 
Beard, a little ſurprized at the oddity of this ſa- 
Jute, after ſome recollection, ſpluttered again in 
a ſimilar jargon, and daſhed his great white wig 
in the black fellow's face. This ſet them all a- 
laughing, and made him and King Tom the beſt: 
friends, 

The ſame officer, in the aQion of Quiberon+ 
bay, (in which he behaved with moſt intrepid 
gallantry) loſt his finger, when he humorouſly 
walked up and down the deck, ſaying, * Damn: 
the French raſcals, I'll be up with them; tho” 
they have ſpoiled me ſor playing the flute, I 
have plenty of fingers leſt to draw a trigger.” 

During the time of the attack on Sullivan's - 
iſland, General Lee was one day reconnoitring 
the communication made by the bridge of boats 
between that place and the continent. As the 
balls whiſtled about in abundance, h obſerved 
one of his aid-de>camps, a. very young man, 
ſhrink: every now and then, and by the motion 
of his body, wiſhed to evade, if-poſſible, the ſhot. 
„ *Sdeath, . Sir,” cried Lee, “ what. do you 
mean? Do you dodge? Do you know that 
the King of Pruſha loſt above a hundred aid- 
de-camps in one campaign?” „So I underſtand, 
Sir,” replied the young Wy « but I did not 
thinkwyou could ſpare ſo many.“ 

Lady Dinely of Charlton, who had a fine ru - 
by countenance, once charged a female ſervant 
with ſtealing ſome of her jewels, Foote, Who 

, C. 6 bappened : 
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always rea 
that elſewhere he preached extempore. The 
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happened to be preſent, ſaid, “ I believe the 
girl is innocent.” “ Innocent!“ exclaimed La- 
dy Dinely, “ I am ſure ſhe is guilty by her 
bluſhing.” „ Bluſhing!” ſays Foote, © poh'! 
*tis only the reflection of your Ladyſhip's face.“ 

Dr. B—, juſt after he had finiſhed a treatiſe 
on a particular ſubject, ſaid to Mr. Foote, © I 
want to publiſh this treatiſe of mine, but have 
already too many irons in the fire; what would 
you have me co, Sam?” © Do!” replied Foote, 


„ why throw your treatiſes into the fire with 


your irons, for'd—n me if they are fit for any 
thing elſe.” : 

A. gentleman was obſerving, that it was hard 
that Mr Wilkes ſhould go unrewarded, after 


having ſerved a long apprenticethip to patriotiſm. 


6 Pr aue,“ ſaid another 3 but he is now out of 
his time.“ 

When the celebrated Dr. Stillingfleet preach- 
ed at court before King Charles the Second, he 
is ſermon, though it is well known, 


King, after thanking him one day for his excel- 


lent diſcgurie, aſked the reaſon whyghe made 


ſuch a diſtinction between the court and his 
own parilhioners, as to preach to the latter with= 
out book, and to read his ſermon to the for- 
mer. Ad may it pleaſe your Majeſty,” faid 


the Doctor, when I am in the royal chapel, I 
find myſelt in another world; I bave the eggs of 


your Majeſly, and of all the lords and ladies of 
the court upon me, and it becomes me to weigh 


_ every word I utter, And now ſhall I beg your 


Majeſty 


( 6r ad 
Majeſty to anſwer me a queſtion ?? © With all 
wy heart.” aid the Monarch.“ Your Maje- 
ſty's ſpeeches are very ſhort, and yet you always 
read them, and never take your eyes off the pa- 
per till you have finiſhed : pray tell me your rea- 
ſons.” Why, my good Doctor,“ ſaid the King, 
«© | never make a ſpeech to my people without 
aſking them for money, and I am aſhamed to 
look them in the face.” | | 

A gentleman being long confined to his bed 
by a very ſevere fit of the gout, the ſweepers 
were emplayed to cl-an the chimnies of the 
houſe next to him, and one of the boys by mi- 
ſtake came down into the gentleman's apartment, 
The boy confuſed at this miſtake, ſeeing the 
gentleman in bed, ſaid, © Sir, my maſter will 
come preſently” „ Will he, by G—!" fays 
the gentleman, leaping out of bed; “ I beg to 
be excuſed ſtaying here any longer then“ 

In the year 1777, after a long report of a vie- 
tory obtained by Sir W. Howe over the Fahian 
general Waſhington z among the reſt of the 
diſpatches, one was ſaid to have come in the 
Lais, that was fpoke- with at ſca: but this ſhip 
not coming in according to expectation, Mr, 
Rigby tock occaſion to 'obſerve to Cord Ger- 
maine, that he hoped the news was true, as he 
had a confirmation of the fs being arrived in 
the Thames. © Aye!” {ays ny Lord, exultings 
„hen am where!“ Why, my Lord,” an- 
ſwers the other, above Xord.“ 

M. Charles Fox had a toom in hi houſe, 


called the Jeruſalem chamber, where the vari- 
5 ous 


| 
| 
| 
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ons Jews he employed uſed to be put. He 
one day convened a whole ſynagogue, to com- 
municate a ſtate of his affairs, which he was 
defirous of fettling, and bade them fix a day, 
which they out of politeneſs declined, and leſt 
it to him. Well then,” ſays he, ** Gentle- 
men of Judea, let it be on the day of judg- 
ment; no, upon ſecond thoughts, that will be 


rather a day of too much hurry, and ſo let it be 
poſtponed till the day following. 


A captain of the navy repeating the follow 


ing line to Lord Sandwich at the naval review, 


his 7.ordſhip aſked a tranſlation. 
© Do tibi naumachiam—tu 42 epigrammata- 
nobis.“ 
My Lord, you give a fight in ſham,. 
A Spithead fight, not worth a damn, 
And there, my Lord's, my epigram.“ 


Lord S— aſked the ſame ſea-wag, if the ge- 
neraleanonading did not put him in mind of 
hell. Indeed, my Lord,” ſays he, I know 
the country: but by tradition, yet I think it like, 
and your Lerdſbip much reſembles the devil in 
the midit of it.” 

When the late Lord Northington was alive, 
he wore the Iyburn bob wigs, and being very 
lulty, and ſweating much, he uſed often to 


change them; coming into the houſe one day, 


where a female vifitor was ſitting, he called to 
the fervant, ** Bring me what the ladies don't 


like.” * What's that 7“ ſays the lady, repeat- 


ing it ſeveral times. Why, Madam,” ſays 


6 
my Lord, if you muſt know, it is a dry: bob 
wig.” 

When Lord Anſon beat the French, in the 
celebrated battle of the May-fleet, Sir P. Dennis 
commanded the Centurion, and after the engage» 
ment he took the Glory prize in tow, on which 
the captain of her made this obſervation, Mon- 
fieur, vous avez gagne la vittoire, & la Cloirs 
vous ſuive.” 

A little before the late Lord Tyrawley died, 
he was lamenting to my Lord Cheſterfield, that 
he had not regretted leaving the world at any os 
ther period ſo much as this. Why fo?” ſays 
Lord Cheſterfield. * Becauſe, my dear Lord,” 
anſwers Tyrawley, „the new pavement hath 
made intriguing ſo eaſy, and inoculation hath ſo 


improved the beauty of the women, that to leave 


theſe happy certainties for thoſe diſtant uncer- 


tainties, puzzles the will, and makes me hate the 


very idea of dying.” 

A gentleman who was very tall, walking cloſe 
to the girandole in a drawing-room, his hair 
was near taking the candle; when a lady obſer- 


ving it, called out, Sir, you will burn your 
hair!“ To which he replied with great gravity, 
I thank you, Madam, your attention has faved 


me from being light · headed.“ 
When Moſſop the tragedian died, his circum- 


ſtances were in à reduced ſtate, and on exami- 
ning his breeches, a penny was only found in 
his pocket. This particular a gentleman was- 


relating with ſome emotions of diſtreſs and pity 
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to Foote, when the wag replied, “ Why, Sir, 
you can't ſay then, that he died pennyleſs. 

When the club of the avoir vivre gave a 
regatta ar Ranclagh, a temple va erected in the 
garden in honour of Neptune, with a number of 
various-coloured ſtreamers hanging trom the roof 
of it. When Foote came in, and ſaw theſe pen» 
dants, „ Oh,” fays he, „ this explains to 
me the . e e of the word, I find it is 


ragg ata 
Mr Wilkes and Churchill were invited by 


the barl of Femple to Stow; when they ca ne 


there. ſome of the company inſinuated, that the 
dairy maid was one of the greateſt beauties of 
the country Churchill hearing this, was fo 
im patient to ſee her, that he left the table before 
the dinner was over, and-returned with bis wig 
pulled all to pieces, and his tat cheeks Napped in 


ſuch g manner, that they were as red as bull 
beef. lis Lordſhip knowing the bumour of the 
wench, winked to © hurchill not to fay any thing, - 


which he readily taking, whiſpered to Wilkes, 
that he had feen her, and the would eaftly en- 
ply with his deſites, being an amazing fine girl. 
Wilkes fat very -uneaſy; at lat he oſe and 
haſtened to the dairy, and from Chu) chilt's re- 
commendation, he began to be very familiar with 
ker at once; this exaſperated the maiden, and the 
beat poor” Wilkes in fuch a manner, that when 
he returned to the company, his «d1heveled loc ks' 
contefled the engagement he had been in. 


Tia gh this girl] was afjailed' by : every young 


nobleman who came to Stowe, yet the rehiicd 
5 all 
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21] their bribes and importunities, and at laſt 
bore a baſtard child to the helper of the liable; 
who had but one eye and one leg. 

A whimſical, funny old fellow uſed 50 to rail 
at the very long pompous epitaphs placed over 
the bodies of unworthy men; he therefore or- 
dered his grave to be covered with briars and 
nettles, and only one word marked on the {tone 
by way of epitaph. After he had been buried 
ſome years, the briars were dug up to clear the 
ground, when the ſtone was diſcovered, with the 
word “ Snug.” 

An Engliſhman and an 1ri/bhman were condemn» 
ed for Piracy. For that crime they are general» 
ly executed near a river. The Engliſhman was 
to ſuffer firſt, but by ſome accident the rope flips 
ped, and he fell into the water, Being an ex- 
cellent ſwimmer, he {ſwam to the other ſide of the 
river, and mace his efcane, The i, lec- 
ing what had happened, begged of the execution» 
er to tie his rope faſt: For, (ſays he) if it 
ſhould chance to ſlip, I ſhall certainly * wy 
life, for I cannot ſwim” 

Charles the ſecond, (after his 3 de- 
feat at Worceſter,) was obliged, for ſome time, 
to lurk about in diſguiſe. One day he was ſhel- 
tercd from the inclemency of the weather in a 
huuſe where, to his unſpeakable joy, be was al- 
lowed not only to warm, but dry himſelf. the 
cook» maid was a jolly, and, what is more, fine 
wench, and Chailes, even in his ruitic garb, had 
the addreſs to ingratiate himſelf with her. Of 
ide conſcquences of this commerce, fame belies: 
the 
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the merry monarch, if there are not at this tim®© 
ſome illuſtrious proofs. Be this as it will, after 
his Majeſty had been a few days in the inn, the 
familiarity between him and his Inamorata was 
ſo fully eſtabliſhed, that a joint of meat being at 
the fire on a certain occaſion, when the cook 
happened to be called from her (tation, the care 
of the jack was committed to the royal Lothario. 
But the poor monarch found himſelf unequal to 
the taſk of winding up the jack ; never had he 
ſeen the operation performed. She flew into a 
violent paſſion. © You lazy lubberly dog (exclaim- 
ed ſhe, giving the King a moſt unmerciful blow) 
-where have you lived all your days, not to be a- 
ble to wind up a jack ?? Such indeed was her an- 
ger, that it is moreover reported, his Majeſty 
was never more allowed amorous dalliance with 
his guondam willing fair. 

Ati Iriirman wanting to-crofs the water, aſked 
2a waterman, what- he would have to carry him 
to the other fide: The man ſaid, © Two-pence.” 
„ Arrah, my dear Honey,” replied the Iriſhman, 
&« that I will give you with all my heart.” The 
man rowed him over; 'and, when they were 
landed, the Iriſhman gave him two pence, and 
aſked him, If he was now on the other fide of 
the water? ( No, Sir,” anſwered the waterman, 
« you are on this fide the water: Then,“ 
ſays the Iriſhman, « what ſhall I give you to 
carry me to the other fide ?“ „Two pence,“ re- 
plied the waterman. Arrah now, Honey, and 
will you be ſure to carry me to the other fide of 
the water for that?“ ſaid the Iriſhman. The man 

| aſſured 
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aſſured him he would, and accordingly rowed him 
back again. Being landed, the Iriſhman gave 
him two-pence, and then aſked him, if he was 
ſure he was now on the other fide of the water? 
The man replied, ** No, Sir, you are on this 
fide the water.” „Why then, joy,” ſaid the 

* Iriſhman, ** I, perceive you are an arrant fool; 
therefore I'll go to Black-Fryars, and walk over 
the bridge: for I find there is no getting on the 
other fide of the water, but _ by land carri- 
age.” 

A gentleman blen of his travels, a Lady 
in company ſaid, ſhe had been a great deal 
farther, and ſeen more countries than he. 
* Nay then, Madam,” replied the gentleman, 
as travellers, we may lie Ns ns by authori- 
ty.“ 

Some ee being in company with an 
Iriſh perſon of fortune, in a good humout'd way, 
laid a dozen of claret, that he would make a bull 
before he went to bed, and to induce him the 
more to do it, propoſed that he ſhould mention 
all the ſigns of the bull in that town, which he 
ſaid were ſeven; as they knew there was but fix, 
they imagined they had him at the beſt; after he | 
had repeated fix, he pauſed and they deſired to 1 
know where the ſeventh was, by J—ſ—s, ſays 
he, I had forgot the red cow, at the bridge foot; 1 
at which with a loud laugh, they ſaid, that's 2 | 
bull, then replied the Iriſhman, upon my con- 1 

ſcience, l've won the wager, for you made it 1 
bull, and not me, at all, at all. 


A 
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A ſea captain being juſt come a-ſhore, was 
invited by ſome gentlemen to a hunting-match. 
Aſter: the ſport! was over, he gave his friends 
this particular account of what paſtime he had: 
„ Our horſes being  compleatly rigged, we 
manned them ; and the wind being at 5. W. 
twenty of us being in company, away we ſet 
over the Downs. In the time of half a watch 
we ſpied a hare under a full gale. We stack - 
ed and ſtood after her; coming up cloſe the 
tacked, and we tacked, upon which tack I had 
like to have run aground; but getting cloſe 
off, I ſtood after her again: But, as the de- 
vi! would have it, being juſt about to lay her 
a-board, bearing too much wind, I and my 
horſe overſet, and came in keel upwards.” 

A Welchman ſeeing his maſter tearing ſome 
letters, “ Pray, Sir, give hur one, ſays he, no 
matter hich, to ſend to hur friends, for they 
have not beard from hur a great while.” | 
Beau aſh was one evening employed in 
collecting money for the Bath hoſpital. A lady 
entered, who was more remarkable for her wit 
"than her charity; and not being able to paſs by 
bim unobſerved, the gave him a pat with her 
fan, and ſaid, ** You muſt put down a trifle for 
me, Naſh, for I bave no money in my pocket,” 
4 Yes, Madam, ſays be, that I will with plea» 
ure, if your grace will tell me when to ſtop;“ 
Then taking an, handful of guineas out of his 
. he began to tell them into his White 
hat, ne, two, three, four, five. old! 


- hold! ſays the Ducheſs, conſider what you ure 
about!“ 


* . 


* 
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about!“ 4 Confider your rank and fortune, Ma- 
dam, fays Naſh,” and continued telling, fix, ſe- 
ven, eight, nine, ten. Here the i)uchefs cal- 
led again, and ſeem'd angry. * Pray compoſe 
yourſelf, Madam, cried Naſh, and don't inter- 
rupt the work of charity ;” eleven, twelve, thir- 
teen, fourteen, fiſteen. Here the Ducheſs ſtorm- 
ed, and caught hold of his band. “ Peace, 
Madam, fays Naſh ; you ſhall have your name 
written in letters of gold, Madam, and upon the 
front of the building, Madam ;” ſixteen, ſeven- 
teen, eighteen, nineteen, twenty.” * I won't 
pay a farthing more, ſays the Ducheſs.” “ Cha- 
rity. bides a multitude of fins, replies aſh 
twenty-one, twenty-two, twenty-three, twenty= 
four, twenty-five, © Naſh, ſays the, I proteſt 
you ſrighten me out of my wits. I.— d, I ſhall 
dic!” „ Madam, you will never die with do- 
ing good ; and if you do, it will be the better 
for you, anſwered Laſh,“ and was about to pro- 
ceed ; but perceiving her Grace had loſt all pa- 
tierice, a parley enſued ; when he, after much 
altercation, agreed to ſtop his hand, and com- 
pound with her . Grace for thirty guineas, 
The Ducheſs, however, ſcemed diſpleaſed the 
whole evening; and, when he came to the | 
table where ſhe was playing, bid him, “ Rand” 
f-:ther off, an ugly devil, tor the hatred the fight ; 
of him.” But her Grace afterwards having a run 
of good luck, called Naſh to her: *& Come, 
ſays the, I will be friends with you, though you 
arc a fool; and to let you fee l am not angry, 
there are ten guineas more tor your charity.” = 


12 

A countryman going with ſome friends to 
Vauxhall, was aſked, as they were returning home, 
how he liked it? He replied, ** It is a huge fine 
place ! has many pretty pictures, and a power of 
glaſs lights! But what pleaſed me beſt of all, was, 
that the gentlemen and ladies in the, gallery,” 
(meaning the orcheſtra) “ were ſo very obliging 
as to fiddle and ſing, to divert the company.” 

In Admiral Hawke's laſt engagement with the 
French, a ſailor on board one of the ſhips had a 
leg ſhot off, wheteupon one of his Meſs- mates 
took him down to the ſurgeon, and at the ſame 
time took his leg off the deck, and put it under 
his arm; he was no ſooner brought down, but 
another of his Meſs- mates began, ſhaking his head, 
and telling him, he was very ſorry he had loſt his 
leg. That's a d-——m'd lye, ye ſon of a b—h, 
reply'd he, for ſee here, I have got it under my 
arm, 


+. Diez rin DREAM. 


© Methought I ſaw a town in this iſland, which 
© ſhall be nameleſs, inveſted on every ſide, and 
the inhabitants of it ſo ſtraitened as to cry for 
© quarter, The General refuſed any otber terms 
© than thoſe granted to the German town 


© of Henſburg, namely, that the married women 


© might eome out with what they could bring a- 
© long with them. Immediately the city gates 
© flew open, and a female proceſſion appeared, 
© multitudes of the ſex following one another in 
6 a row, and (ſtaggering under their reſpeQive 

© burdens, 


„ 

* burdens, 1 took my ſtand upon an eminence 
in the enemy's camp, which was appointed for 
| the general rendezvous of theſe female carriers, 
being very deſirous to look into their ſeveral lad- 
; * ings. The firſt of them bed a huge fack 
upon her ſhoulders, which ſhe ſet down with 
F great care: upon the opening of it, when J ex- 
pected to have ſeen her huſband ſhot out of it, 
1 found it was filled with china-ware. The next 
appeared in a moſt decent figure, carrying a 
| bandſome young fellow upon her back: I could 
© not forbear commending the young woman for 
ber conjugal affection, when, to my great ſur- 
priae, found that ſhe had left the good man at 
bome, and brought away her gallant, I ſaw the 
* third, at ſome diſtance, with a little withered 
face peeping over her ſhoulder, whom I could 
not ſuſpect for any but her ſpouſe, until upon 
ber ſetting him down J heard her call him dear 
Pug, and found him to be her favourite monkey. 
A fourth brought a huge bale of cards along 
with her; and the fifth a Bologna lap»dog ; for 
* ber huſband, it ſeems being a very burly man, 
* ſhe thought it would be leſs trouble for her to 
* bring away little Cupid. The next was the wif * 
* of a rich uſurer, loaden with a bag of gold; ſhe 
* told us that her ſpouſe was very old, and by the 
* courſe of nature could not expect to live long; 
* and that to ſhew her tender regard for him, ſhe 
* had ſaved that which the poor man loved better 
* than his life. The next came towards us with 
ber ſon upon her back, who, we were told, was 
* the greateſt rake in the place, but ſo much the 

X mother's 
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© mother's darling, that ſhe left her huſband be- 
© hind, with a large family of hopeful ſons and 
© daughters, for the ſake of this graceleſs youth, 

It would be endleſs to mention the ſeveral 
© perſons, with their ſeveral loads, that appeared 
© to me in this ſtrange vifon, All the place a- 
© bout me was covered with packs of ribbons, 
© brocades, embroidery, and ten thouſand other 
4 materials, ſufficient ro have furniſhed a whole 
© ſtreet of toy ſhops. One of the women, hav= 
© ing a huſband, who was none of the heavieſt, 
© was bringing him off upon her ſhoulders, at the 
© ſame time that ſhe carried a gregt bundle of 
Flanders lace under her arm; but finding her- 
© ſelf ſo ovetsloaden, that ſhe could not ſave both 
© of them, the dropped the good man, and 
© brought away the bundle. In ſhort, I found 
© but one huſband among this great mountain of 
* baggage, who was a lively cobler, that kicked 
„ ard (parted all the while his wife was carrying 
him ou; and, as it was faid, had ſcarce paſſed a 
day in bis life without giving her the diſcipline 


« of the ttrap?, Ms 


Sir Richard Steele, who was an Iriſhman, be- 
ing alked how it happened, that his countrymen 
were more remarkable for their bulls and blun- 
derts than any other people; anſwered, he belicv= 
edit was owing to the climate; and that if an 
Eagzliſhman was born Ireland, he would do the 


fans.” 8 
7 EPIT APE 


4 


n 
FriTAPH on a GREYHOUND in Stowe - 
Gardens. 


To the Memory of 
SIGNIOR FIDO, 
An ltalian of good extraction; 
Who came into England, 
Not to bite us like moſt of his countrymen; 
But to gain an honeſt livelihood. 
He hurited not after fame, 
Yet acquir'd it. 

Regardleſs of the praiſe of his friends; 
But moſt ſenſible of their love, 
Tho? he liv'd amongſt the Great, 

_ He neither learn'd nor flatter'd any vice. 

He was no bigot, 

Nor doubted of any of the thirty-nine articles: 
And, if to follow Nature, 
And to feſpect the laws of ſaciety, 
Be philoſophy, 
He was a perfect philoſopher ; 

A faithful friends 

An agreeablgtompanion ; 
A loving huſband; 

And, tho' an Italian, 
Diſtinguiſh'd by a numerous offspring z 
All which he liv'd to fee take good courſes. 
In his old age he retired 
To the houſe of a clergyman in the country, 
W here he finiſhed his earthly rate, 


And died a worthy example to the whole ſpecies, 


READER, 
This ſtone is guiltleſs of flatteryz - 
D For 


(' 8-1 
For he, to whom it was inſcribed, C 
Was not a Man, 1 
Hut a 
0 R ETV HOUN D. X 
| EP1TAPH upon a very Lovely Boy. p 
| 
d : B h 186 HT as the gs the wealchy orients 0 
| boaſt, 
Sweet as the odours of their ſpicy coaſt, 
A pearly dew-drop, ſee ſome flow'r adorn, 8 


And grace with all its pride the riſing mo -3 

But ſoon, the ſun emits a fiercer ray, 

And the fair fabric ruſhes to decay ; ( 
Low in the duſt the beauteous ruin lies, 

W hile the pure vapour ſeeks its native ſkies 

A fate like this, to the ſweet youth was giv'n, 

" Who ſparkid, bloom'd, and was exbal'd to 


heav'n. | 

On a lady who wore Falſe Hair. | 

* | 3 L , 

: HE golden hair tb 5 wears, 

. Is her's; who would have thought it ? 
; She ſwears 'tis her's and true ſhe (wears, 
For I know where ſhe bought it, 


On the Counteſs of Dorcheſter, Miflreſs to King | 
James the Second. Written in 1080. By 
the Earl of Dorſet. | 


=o" E LL me, Dorinda, why fo gay, 
With ſuch embroid'ty, fringe, and lace ? 
| | Can 


Its 
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Can any dreſſes find a way, 


To ſtop the approaches of decay, 
| And mend a ruin'd face? 


Wilt thou fill ſparkle in the box, 
And ogle in the ring? 
Can't thou forget thy age and pox ? 
Can all that ſhines on ſhells and rocks 
Make thee a fine young thing? © : 


80 have I ſeen in larder dark, 

Of veal a lucid loin, 
Replete with many a brilliant ſpark, 
(As wiſe philoſophers remark) 

At once both ſtink and ſhine, 


The Old Man, his Son, and his AH. 


(): CE on a Time an honeſt Clown, 
Attended by his only Son, | 
Along the road together paſs. 
As they to Market drove their Aſs, 
A Plowman working by—to jeer 
The Couple—thus began ;—I ſwear, 
Here's >choolmaſters ! how great they walk ! 
Their Scholar, ſee, before them ſtalk ! 
Folks of leſs Wit than they poſſeſt, 
Would certainly have rid their Beaſt, 
Piqu'd at the ſneering Plowman's Whim, 
The Old Man takes his don, ſo ſlim, 
And ſet him up. —- A Moment after 
A Paſſenger remark'd with Laughter, 
— DD z That 


„ 73; 
That 'twas a Thing, good Senſe beſide, 
For Men to walk, and Boys to ride, 
So far this Stranger puſh'd his Jeſt, 
The Boy was bid to quit the Beaſt ; 
Up then the jolly, Peaſant got, 
And-to the neighb'ring Town they trot, 
Twas Holiday, and People ſtore. 
Were in the Streets, and at each Door; 
And as the Couple paſs'd—they ſaid, 
That ſwinging Booby muſt be mad, 
To ride himſelſ—and let bis Child, 
With, ſuch a dirty road be toil'd. 
To eaſe his Son, the Man inclin'd, 
Bid him,—on this get up behind, 
Strait from the Boy the People paſs, 
To pity next, the bending A: 
dee! fee! the Creature pants for Breath! 
Theſe Brutes,—cry they, will be his Death. 
Ihe Bumkin's now at his Wit's End, 
Himſelf and's Son at once deſcend: 
Flat on his Back they lay their Foal, 
Tie his four Feet, —and then a Pole 
Paſs through, —next on their Shoulders take 
lhe Load, —and then the Journey make. 
At this the Boors,—a noiſy Rout, 
Follow in Crouds— and laugh and ſhout. 
1h' Old one (well'd, —and as they paſs 
A Bridge, he o'er it threw his 4/s ; 
_ Chookwg'to loſe the unlucky Beaſt, 
Rather than hg "th Village Jeſt. 


4 He who for gen' ral Praiſe hall ſue, 
4 Deceives himſelſ, and pleaſes few.” 
8 ON 
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L. a hearty good fellow, a ruby - nos'd ſot, 
Who yet never thought of treaſon or plot; 
A good bottle that's mellow's the chief of my 

cares, 5 g 
And I guzzle each night till Pin carry d up 
ſtairs. | 


For the tombs of the brave ones, the wealthy 
and wiſe, 

All the news that they tel! b, is, under be lies ; 

Tis a hint that I like not a trompery tale, 

So | drown all the thoughts on't in flaggons of 
ale. 


T hey may call me fot, blockhead, or een what 
they will; 

But if wealth, nor if titles, nor wiſdom or (kill 

Can their owners preſerve from a church-yard or 
prieſt, 

Why Pl! live as I like it, all method's a jeſt, 


On the leſſon of Nature it is that I think, 
For the taught me to love, and ſhe taught me to 
drink 
To my pleaſures full power ſhe taught me to 
give, ; 
And Pl fiick to her maxims as long as I live, 


Pre money good date « on't, ond ſpend it I muſt, 
Be jogring and jolly, but honeſt and juſt, 
D 3 That 
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That cold in my coffin, my landlord may ſay, 
He's gone, and he's welcome, there's nothing 


S ON G. 


AIL no more, ye learned aſſes, 
*Gainſt the joys the bowl ſupplies; 
Sound its depth, and fill your glaſles, 
Wiſdom at the bottom lies 
Fill them higher ſtill, and „ 
- Shallow draughts perplex the brain.; 
Sipping quenches all our fite; 
Bumpers light it up again. 


Draw the ſcene for wit and pleaſure; 

Enter jollity and joy; 

We for thinking have no leiſure, 
Manly mirth is our employ ; 

Since in life there's nothing certain, 
We'll the preſent hour engage; 

And when death ſhall drop the curtain, 

With applauſe we'll quit the ſtage, 


Written Extempore by Mr. Pope, upon a Pane 
Glaſs, with the Earl of CHESTERFIELD's Pen- 


cil. - 


Accept a miracle, inſtead of wit; 
See two dull lines with Stanhope's pencil writ. 


E Pl. 
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* 
EPIGR AM. By Lord Cheſterfield. 


With Sylvia, ſaid a noble lord, 
Few other girls can vie; 
She never ſpoke an idle word, 

Nor ever told a lye. 


Tf what is here affirm'd for fact 

Be diſbeliev'd by ſome, 

Tell them, whenever they object, 
The harmleſs thing was dumb. 


On the late Lord HERVEY. 
By Lord Cheſterfield. 


As nature Hervey's clay was blending, 
Unknowing where her work might end in; 
Whether a female or a male 

A pin popp'd in, and turn'd the ſcale. 


On a Gentleman who expended his Fortune in 
Horſe- Racing. 


John run ſo long, and run fo faſt, 
No wonder he run out at laſt; 
He ran in debt, and then to pay 
He ditianc'd all—and run away. 


D 4 The 
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T he follouing is the ſingular will of Mr. William 
Hiekington, lately deceaſed, and which has bee! 
proved in the Deanry: Curt of York. 


This is my laſt will, 
I inſiſt on it ſtill, 
So'ſneer on and welcome, 
I William Hickington, 
Poet of Pocklington, 
Do give and bequeathe, 
As free as I breathe, 
To thee Mary Jaram, 
The queen of my haram, 
My cath and my cattle, 
With every chattle, 
To have and to hold, 
Come heat and come cold, 
Sans hind'rance or ſtrife, 
( Tho* thou art not my wife) 
As witneſs my hand, 
Juſt here as I ſtand, 
This twelfth of July, 
In the year ſeventy. 


W. HICEINGTON. 
EPITAPH. Onan honeft Sailor. 


Whether ſailor or not, for a moment avaſt! 
Poor Tom's mizen toþ-/ail is laii to the maſt : 
He'll never turn out, nor again heave the lead: 
He's now all a- back, nor with tails bot a- Head: 
| | He 


— 
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He always was brifk, and though now gone to 
wreck, | 

When he hears the {aft whiftle, he'll jump upon 

| deck, 


LOVELY POLLY. 


Whilſt others ſing in plaintive ſtrain, - 

Some'haughty maiden's cold. diſdain, 

W hile jealous pangs the boſom tear, 

Of Mappointment and deſpair : 

Let me, unus'd to theſe alarms, 

Adorn my ſong with Polly's charms : 

O! may the fair reward the toil, 

And pay her poet with a ſmile. 


Behold the charnrer croſs the green, 
Behold ye ſwains the rural queen! 
Tho' nymphs divine your hearts inthral, 
Confeſs that ſhe eclipſes all. | 
Yet not of brighter beauty vain, * 

She ſtrives to give our boſoms pain: 
Let briſk coquets ſorego their airs, 


And by her conduct model theirs, 
Indiff”rent ſhe to pomp and dreſs, 
(A miracle, ye fair, confeſs !) 
Simplicity, devoid of art,. 
Adorn the nymph in ev'ry part, 
No female follies ſtain her mind, 
No whims inconſtant as the wind, 
No ſullen pouring” fits are ſeen, 


No indications of the ſpleen. 


D 5 Her 


: „ 
Hler tongue but ſeldom fence breaks, 
And then no venom'd ſcandal ſpeaks,. 

| No murder'd reputation bleeds, 
W hilft on the banquet envy feeds. 
Theſe ate my Polly's matchleſs charms, 
W hoſe ſmile the proudeſt heart difarms + 
Nor think, ye ſwains, a falſhood told 
For Polly——is but fix months old, 


an AN 


Like Alexander, Celia ſpends her pow?r, \ 
Like him ſhe makes the vaſſal world adore : 
But ah ! like him, to ſoothe a proud delire, 
Firſt conquers towns, then fets thoie towns on fires 


on MAN. By Lord Cheſterfield. 


Man's a poor deluded bubble, 
Wandring in a miſt of ſies, 
Seeing talſe or ſeeing double, 
W ho would truſt to ſuch weak eyes ? 
Yet preſuming on his ſenſes, 
On he goes moſt wond'rous wiſe, 
Doubts of truth, believes pretences, 
| Loſt 3 in N lives and dies. 
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Nature's chief gifts unequally are carv'd, 
She ſurfeits ſome, while many more are ftarv'd ; 

Her bread, her wine, ber gold, and what before 
Was common good, is now made private ſtore : 
Nothing 


1 
Nothing that's good we have among us commons 
But all enjoy that common il/——a woman, 


Am A NI G M A. 


Two things that Heav'n for bleſſings meant 
Po mortals here below; 

Have prov'd ere ſince they firſt were (ent, + 
The ſource of all our woe. 


Butfhark-the fickle ſtate of man, 
Theſe things that ſo annoy, 

Have prov'd ere fince the world began, 
The ſource of all our joy. 


Solution of the above Anigma. 


The things which heav'n for bleſſings meant 
To mankind here below ;. 
Indeed have prov'd, fince they were ſent, 
be ſource of mortal woe, 


Yet love and beauty ſure are theſe, 
Which Adam did annoy 3 

Yet what like them the mind can pleaſe, 
And prove the ſource of joy ? 


An ngimatical Garden of Flowers, 


1. A great city, and what few churches are 


without, 
2. The produce of bees, and our ficſt way of 


feeding. SY | 1 
8 3. e 
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3. The metropolis of England, and a great vice. 

4. A woman's name, and a precious metal. 

5. Two ſixths of a riot, and part of the face. 

6. A cold meteor, and a ſmall liquid ſubſtance. 

7. A prickly ſhrub, and a large tree. 

8. A triumphant vehicle, and what a king 

governs. 

9. A ſummer wth and a ee pride. 

10. What anger occaßons, and what all ba- 
kers uſe. 


17. The father of David, and where metals 
grow. 


12. A bright luminary, and what grows in a 
garden. 


13. Sour's oppoſite, and the governor of the 
Turks. 


14. To have no end, and a metal. 
15. A bird, and what horſemen uſe, 
16. A colour. 

. A planet, and what all ladies uſe, 


18. A precious metal, half of the word Zhen, 
and what Moſes uſed. 


19. The coptrary to Ad- and * name of 
a man. 


Solution of the Garden of Flowers. 


1. Canterbury- bells, 

2. Honey Suckle, 
3. London Pride, 

4. Marygold, 

5. Tulip, 

6, Snowdrop, 


7 Holly- 


1 
7. Hollyoak, _ 
8, Carnation, 
9. Julyflower, 
10. Paſhonflower, 
11 Jeſſamine, 
12. Sun flower, 
13. Sweet Sultan, 
14. Ever- green Silverfirs, 
15. Lark-ſpurs, 
16. Pink, 
17. Venus's Looking-glaſs, 
18. Golden Rod, 
19. Sweet William. 


An IRISH LOVE-LETTE R. 


Arrah, my honey, my dear, and my jewel, 
E love you far better than nothing at all; 
If ye reſolve to remain always cruel, 
By Patrick, I'm ſure it will coſt me a fall. 
Then take me, my ſweet * into pour good 

graces z 

Be after conſenting, I'll call you my wife: 
Pl make you a lady, to wear fk and laces, 
And ride in a chair all the days of your lite, 


CONUNDRUMS. 


V \ H Y is a pack of cards like Meng Pp. 


Becauſe it has knaves in it; 
2 Why is ſwearing like an old coat? 


Becauſe it is a bad habit. 
3 Why 


( 26 of 
à Why is a fortunate pan like a ſtraw in the 
water ? 
Becauſe he goes on ſwimmingly. 
4. Why is a cunning man like a ſhoe maker ? 
Becauſe he'll pump you. 
5 Why is a married woman like a Tyr in the 
ſtreet ? 
Becauſe ſhe's ring'd. 
6 Why is a ſedan like the world? 
' Becauſe it is between two Poles, 
7 Why is a man with a bad memory like a cos» 


vetous man? 
Becauſe he is for-getting. |. + ; 
8 Why is a ſword-belt like a cow upon a com- 
mon? 
Becauſe it goes round the waſte. 
9 Why are lamps like the Thames? 
Becauſe they have lighters, 
10 Why is a pen like a beau? 
Becauſe it is teather-headed. 
11 Why is the playhouſe like a punch-bowl ?. 
| Becauſe it is beit when full 
12 Why is an apron like pea» ? 
Becau'e it is gathered. 
13 Way is a fiſh hook like a bull? 
Becauſe it is ſometimes baited, 
14 Why is a buttock of beef like a traitor ? ' 
Becauſe it goes to pot. 
15 Why is an eye lid like a wadding to a gun? 
Vecauſe it covers the Hall. | 
10 Why is an ale houſe the beſt comfort to a 
diſappointed man? 6 


| | Becauic chere he'll be ſure to carry his point. 
| _ 37 Why 


- 
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17 Why is an honeſt friend like orange chips. 
Becauſe he's candid. 
18 Why is a little man like a good book? 
Becauſe he is often looked over. 
19 Why is a ſmith a dangerous companion? 
Becauſe he deals in forgery. 
20 Why are coals like a poo: labouring man? 
Becauſe they feed the grate. 
21 Why is a pick-pocket like-a bridegroom ? 
Becauſe he's generally tranſported, 
22 Wiy is a peruke-maker like a bird-catcher? 
Becauſe he has variety of cauls. 
2; Why is a candle like a tobacconiſt ? 
Becauſe it makes ſnuff, 
24 Why is Ireland like a bottle of wine? 
Becauſe it has a corkin it. 
25 Why is a drawn tooth like a thing . * 
Becauſe it is out of the head. 
2 Why is a ſurly dog like a ſharper ? 
{:ecauſe he bites. 
2, Why is a man's toes like an ironmonger's 
thop ? 
Becauſe they have nails in them. . 
28 Why is a bock like a fruit- tree in ſpring ! | 
Becaule it is full of leaves. 
29 Why is a red-haii'd lady like a band of ſol 
diers ? 
| Becauſe ſhe bears fire- locks. 
30 Why is a man on horſeback like a fan? 
zecauſe he is mounted, 
31 Why is a barrel of beer, almoſt drawn out, 
lik- a country waggon? 
Becauſe it 1s tilted. 


32 Why 


| ( 7 } 
32 Why is a good cook like a woman of fas. 
ſhion ? 

Becauſe ſhe dreſſes well, 

33 Why is a woman's tongue like a good clock? 
Becauſe it never ſtands ſtill. 

34 Why is a watchmaker like a gardener 2 
Becauſe he ſets time. 

35 Why is Wales like a neck of mutton ?' 
Becauſe tis craggy. 

36 Why are weather - cocks like the ſea? 

Becauſe they wave. 

37 Why are jeſt-books like being tickled ? 
Becauſe they make us laugh. 

38 Why is a daneing- maſter like a cook ? 
Becauſe be cuts capers. 

39 Why is the Pope like a pepper-box ? 
Becauſe he is holy. 

40 Why is a ſmart girl like a nobleman ? 
Becauſe ſhe is laced. 

41 Why is a complaiſant man like a tree? 

Becaulſe be is full of bows, 

42 Why are ſhoes like men of knowledge? 
Becauſe they are great underſtanders. 

- 43 When is a woman in haſte to curl her hair? 

When ſhe wants to go out ſtraight. 


' The WokLD. 


„ Brgy world is the beſt that we live in, 

To lend and to ſpend and to give in ; 

But to borrow or beg, or get a man's own, 

i is the wort world that ever was known. 
Be4ts 
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PeauUTIEUL NEW RIDDLES, 


I HO” very ſtrange, ttis very true, 
What I hall now relate z 
Jam in number only two, 
And yet Pm forty eight. 


2 Y face reſembles all mankind, 

I'm ever hund when with the blind; 
When I'm approach'd by ladies fair, 
I'm juſt as handſome, I declare: 
And when an vgly gil I view, 
By Jove I'm juſt as #21y too. 


* 
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3 Y my aſſiſtance merchants ſpeak, 
Tho? many ſeas aſunder, 
And yet I'm dumb, and (oft and weak, 
And is not that a wonder ? 


417M never very large in zg 
1 And yet with wonders I ſur prize; 

For who wou'd think thai I cou'd keep, 

My maſter's houſe when he's aflecp? 

] introduce my friend, and when - 

He pleaſe, he may return again: 

Can ſhew him all my maſter's ores 

O'e; all his treaſure I've a pow'r. 

Now tell me what my name may be? 

I keep my ualter's ſtock, and he keeps me, 


5 T* ſun OP clear, ſerene the golden 
, 


Where'er you ke, or run, as faſt as I; 


With 
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With your bright day, my progreſs too does 


end, 
Zee here, vain man, the picture of thy friend. 


ANSWERS fe the RiDDLES. 


1 Two ſhillings, 3 A pen, 
which is q* half. 4 A key. 
2 A Looking glaſs. 5 The ſhadow. 


A Declaration of Lovs.. 


You I love, nor think I joke, 

More than Ivy does the Oak; 

More than Fiſhes do the Floods ; 
More than avage Beaſts the Woods; 
More than Merchants de their Gain; 
More than Miſers to complain: 
More than Widows do their Weeds „ 


More than Friars do their Beads; 


More than Cynthia to be prais'd; 
More than. Courtiers to be rais'd; 
More than Brides the Wedding Night J 
More than {;oldiers do a Fight; 
More than Lawyers do the Bar; 

M-1e than Prentice Boys a fair; 
More than Lopers t'other Bottle; 1 
More than Women Tittle-tattle; 
More than Rakes a willing Lady; 
More than Nancy does her Baby ;. 
More than Jatlors do a Fee; 

More than all things I love thee, 


( 


The NUMSCULL, 


You beat your Pate, and fancy Wit will come; 
Knock as you pleaſe, there's Nobody at tiome. 


Caroe's Continence By Mr. WALSRH. 


Chloe now marry'd, looks on Man no more, | 
W by. then 'tis plain for what ſhe look'd before. 


R BUSSES, 


I. 
A furious beaſt, whoſe voice with terror reigns, 
A nightly bird that wakes the ſilent plains, 
The cruel tyrant that ſet Rome on flames, 
A goddeſs chaſte that ev'ry grove proclaims, 
A river that overflows its plaſhy fides, 
The god that o'er the foaming (ca preſides, 
Th? initials of theſe, if you but place aright, 
A. city fam'd for wealth will bring to light. 


II. 255 35 785 
The letter oft*neſt in theſe lines repeat, 7 
What Cod can't do tho' he's ſo-high and bn 


Together makes a city's name N 

Hl. wg 
Add to the greateſt and the beſt of men, 
That c'er on this terraqueous globe was ſeen, 
The place in which moſt nations God adore, 


And you'll the name of a large town explore. 
aDLUs. 
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SOLUTIONS of the REBUSSES. 


I. 
The lion fierce, whoſe voice with terror reigns ; 
The nightly owl that wakes the Glent plains ; 
The cruel Nero that ſet Rome on flames; 
Diana chaſte that ev'ry grove proclaims ; 
The Nile that oft o'erflows its plaſhy ſides; 
Oceanus that o'er the ſea preſides, 
The initials of theſe, if you place them aright, 
Will, in capitals, eon preſent to your 
| . 
H 11. 
Your Rebus, my dear friend,/1 I've aid; | 
And am certain it was not in vain, 
Foc E's oft'neſt us'd, and th Almighty can't lye, 
So *tis Old ny city * mean. 
| III. 0 
Chriſt — the manhood), the beit of men be- 
72 came | TW. 
CavURCH is a s where nations en him. 


The Slowing lines are on a ſmall Cottage, in the 
& rufiic taſte, built by thelate — Powes, Eq : on @ 
» Grove by the river Severn, about a mile from 


N - Little HWalcot, in the County of Salop. 


| TA Y, pail-rger ! and tho* within 
Nor gold nor glittering gems are ſeen, 
- To Alle the dazzled eye; 


Let 
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Yet enter, and thy raviſh'd mind 
| Beneath this humble roof ſhall find, 
What gold will never buy. 


Within this ſolitary cell 
Calm thought and ſweet contentment.dwell, 
Parents of bliſs ſincere ; 
Peace ſpreads around his balmy wings, 
And baniſh'd from the courts of kings, 
Has fix'd his manſon here. 


An Ee1TAPH in @ country Church - yard. 


got, 
Lo! here ſke lies that was, and that was not; 


She was born, baptiz'd, is dead, and what is more, 


Was in her lite not honeſt, nor a whore, 


Reader, behold a wonder ready wrote; 


And while thou ſeem'ſt to read, thou readeſt not, 


PLUMB-PUDDIN S. 
A FaB L E. 
WO Boys at Chriſtmas- dinner plac'd, 
The board, a large Plumb-· Pudding grac'd; 
Their plates well heap'd they glad ſurvey, 


Put each eng d a different way: 


Firſt pick'd them out, then lick'd lie thumbs z 


He 


OT born, not dead, not chriſten'd, not be- 


— OOO OS Soo 4 
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He eat, and faid—* Twas ſpecial Good: 
His plumbs devour'd-— the remnant food 
Quite plain, now proved a worthleſs (tore 

Hie taſted, but could eat no more; 

The ſweets bad ſpoil'd his reliſh quite, 
Pudding unplumb'd gives no delight 
And to acquire more plumbs unable, 


Hungry, he crying left the table. 


With much more caution Dick proceeds, 
And on the plumbleſs portion feeds ; 
His feaſt determin'd to conclude 
With plumbs, that rich delicious food ; 
But when the plain was ſwallow'd, Dick 
Had eat io much, he was quite ſick ; 
His appetite, alas, was flown, | 
And ev'n for plumbs his reliſh gone: 
Like Tantalus he view'd his ſtore, — 
And cry'd—jor he could hold no more; 
And what be'd ſav'd with miſer care, 4 
A better appetite muſt heir. * 


He who his plumbs unmix'd deſtroys, 
Will ſoon regret his ſhort-liv'd joys; 
While he who keeps 'em for the laſt, 
Too late will mourn a blunted taſte ; 
Then let us take the plain with ſweer, 
And like good boys our pudding eat, 
Juſt as tis cut us from above, 

Nor prodigals or miſers prove. 


THE 


\ 
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The WAGER. 


Tom Trotter laſt Chriſtmas moſt bitterly ſwore, 

That he would be married by May or before : 

However, a wager we laid on't, in fine, 

Of two turkey cocks and a bottle of wine, 

A fortnight ago I chanc'd to ſee Tom, 

I aſk'd him if marry'd, he ſigh'd with a hum: 

What Tom is it ſo? I find then Pve loſt, 

Aye! faintly ſays he, and I've won to my coſt ; 

A terrible ſhrew of a wife Pve to handle, 

It was but laſt night in my face wentthe candle, 

She's ſcolding for ever, no tongue can expreſs, 

She makes the room echo, like football, no 
peace; 

Now and then, nay 'tis often, my head ſhe will 
comb 

In a terrible manner :----thus ſuffers poor Tom. 

She all company keeps, goes out when ſhe will, 

Unconſtant and giddy as Collinet's mill. 

She'll be out of the way, come and ſee me to- 
morrow : | 

I with I had loſt : but Pve won to my ſorrow, 


ALEXANDER teGREAT. 


A S Alexander, (all the World ſubdu'd) 
Amid a Throng of circlins Courtiers ſtood, 
In me, he cry'd, Great Ammon's offspring view, 
«© To mighty Jove my Otigin is Cue 


« Let 


wo 
A Vp - +, 
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t Let favour'd Monarchs ſwell young Ammen's 
Train, 
« My Father's Viceroy, God- like, hare I reign ; 
“ Whate'er I will's the Will of mighty Zeve ; 
„ On Earth I Tule, as he commands above.“ 
He ſpoke :>—— Adoring Courtiers proſtrate lay, 
When a poor Crow, whom Chance had Fought, 
that Way, 
As high in Air, he o'er the Monarch ſped, ” 
Croak'd loud Diſdain, and /b—# upon his Head, 


THE WITHERING ROSE. 


[The laft Piece written by the late ingenious and 
lamented Mr, JoHN CUNNINGHAN,.}] 
88 object of the zephyt's kiſs, 
Come Role - come, courted to my bower ; 
Queen of the banks! the garden's bliſs! 
Come and abaſh yon tawdry flower. 


e 


; Why call us to revokeleſs doom? 


With grief the opening buds reply; 
Not ſuifered to extend our bloom, 
Scarce born, alas! before we die, 


Man, having paſs'd appointed years 
Ours are but days—the ſcene mult cloſe ; 


And when Fate's meſſenger appears, 
What is he bu: a ming Roſe ? 


"Fil N I 5; 
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